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Young Wild West and General Von Kluck
OR, THE TREASURE OF THE RUINS

,

BY AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER !.-Trouble With a German Artillery
Captain.
Terrific fighting was in progress in the southern part of Flanders, Belgium. General Von
Kluck's army had almost been ca!Jght in a tr~p
by the Allies, but he had saved it,_ and now, m
conjunction with the newly arrived German
troops from the south, he ~as engaging t?e
enemy, acting on the offensive. Young Wild
West the well-known boy hero, who was commonly known as the Cham~ion J?eadshot? with
the friends who traveled with him on his adventurous trips, arrived at Namur one morning
in the early part of December, just at a time
when the Germans were in charge of the city
and something like order was being maintained.
Attired in his neat-fitting hunting suit of bucki;;kin and mounted on his superb stallion Spitfire,
the young deadshot surely loo~ed pic~ures9ue _an~
dashing. His cc.mpanions bemg attired m similar style it was not strange that the party should
attract lar mure than ordinary attention.
One never having read of the thrilling and remarkable adventures of Young Wild West would
also think it strange that he should be in Europe,
going from place to place in the war zone. For
the benefit of such we will simply state that the
dashing young American deadshot had found favor with the Kaiser while in Berlin, and was on
friendly terms with General French of t!°Je English army, and more than one of the chief commanders of the French forces. This was because
he had a way of "doing things"-things that were
appreciated. But it made him solid, sci to speak,
and hence he had the necessary passes and documents to take him anywhere in the war-ridden
region. His companion s were Arietta Murdo~k,
his golden-haired s~eetheart; C~eyenne Charh~,
the scout, and his wife, Anna; Jim Dart and his
sweetheart, Eloise Gardner, and Hop Wah, the
clever Chinee, who went with them a s a matter
of course since his services, even though he was
a born practical joker, were sometimes invaluable.
All adhered to a strict neutrality as far as the
war question was concerned.
Probably at times they might have felt disposed to sympathize with the non-combatants they
very often met with, since many of them were well
worthy of it, for the terrors of war a1·e almost

unknown to those who have never b.een eye-wit nesses. Our friends weer agreeably surprised to
find such fair conditions in Namur when they
arrived. True, there were but a few shops open,
and most of the inhabitants had fled. But while
there had been much destruction there while the
battle was i·aging, the debris had been pretty well
clea1·ed away, a s far as the principal street was
concerned. As the young deadshot halted just before reaching the German soldiers who were
guarding a corner and took a look up the street,
he turned to his sweethea1·t and said:
"I reckon this doesn't look so bad, Et. I have
an idea that we'll be able to stop at a hotel for a
while."
"It would seem that way, Wild," the girl an swered, with a nod of her head. "If we can find
such accommodations it will be much better than
being compelled to camp out somewhere."
"We are not going to do that, not in this sort
of weather, little girl. While it is not as cold
here as it is in ' Some parts of our own land, it is
just about cold enough to make one feel like
sleeping inside. I pity the poor soldiers who have
to remain for hours in the trenches."
The girl nodded. She knew considerable about
the trenches, for she had worked with the Red
Cross, and had covered battlefields even while
fierce fighting was in progress. The party had
scarcely come to halt when a German officer came
riding toward them. Wild gave a salute, even
though he knew the fellow did not rank much
higher than a common private. 'But he was bound
to be polite, especially when it might prevent a
delay.
"Where are you going?" was the query in the
German tongue.
"We are looking for a hotel or some good place
we can put up at for a few days," Wild answered.
Then without giving him the chance to say
anything further, the young deadshot produced
the necessary pass. The officer no sooner glanced
over it than he nodded approvingly, and then
politely motioned them to ride on. He even did
more than that, for he rode on at a gallop ahead,
as if to notify those who might stop the Americans that it was all right to let tnem proceed.
"It's gittin' to be sorter easy to go where you
please in this blamed country, ain't it?" Cher
enne Charlie called out from behind the young
deadshot.
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"I reckon it is, Charlie," was the reply. "We
nave got things right down pat now. We never
have much trouble in getting through the lines
or in and out of cities or towns, no matter whether
we are among the Germans, English, French or
Belgians. But it took some little time and · I
suppose considerable nerve to get it fixed this
way."
"Plenty of nerve, Wild," and the scout grinned
broadly.· "That's what counts every time, an'
you sartinly have got a big share of it."
"I can't help it. I suppose I was born that
way."
They rode on up the street, the soldiers and
civilians who were to be seen here and there staring at them, some in complete surprise and others
with something like admiration as they passed.
But as they had been traveling with the Wild
West Show for two or three months before the
war broke out, our friends were well used to being
looked at, so they paid no particular attention to
anyone, but continued - on until they came to a
good-sized building· upon a corner which they
knew was a hotel. It was apparently open for
business, too, for people couJ.d be seen going in
and coming out.
"I reckon this is the place we want, little girl,"
the young deadshot said, as he nodded to Arietta.
"It seem rather strange that we should find a
hotel open in a Belgian city that has been captured by the Germans."
"It might be that a German is the proprietor,
Wild,'' the girl suggested.
"That's true enough. We'll Eoon sec."
At one side of the building there was a drive- '
way, which they knew must 1ead to the stables,
for such hotels always have accommodations for
beasts as well as human beings, as they had discovered during.their travels through Europe. But
Wild did not intend to look for stables until he
had made sure that they would be accommodated,
so riding up to the side of the building, he brought
his horse to a halt, and then dismounted and assisted his sweetheart to do likewise. Hop Wah,
the clever Chinee, who was driving the team that
was hitched to the wagon they carried thefr camping outfit and supplies in, remained upon e seat,
but the rest all went along the sidewalk to the
main entrance of the hotel. They were met there
by a German officer whose attire indicated that
he was an artillery captain. He was pomp~us,
and even though he must have been told by the
officer who had stopped them before that the
necessary pass was in their possession, he demanded to see it. Wild quickly produced it, and
then after he had looked over it, studying hard
for a minute or two, the captain said:
"H<·W do I know that this is not a forgery?"
"That's all right. I don't blame you for being
suspicious. Vve are Americans, as you know."
"It says that much on this piece of paper.''
"Have you ever seen the signature of the man
whose name is signed to that?" Wild asked.
"Yes, many times.''
"Yet you are not sure that this signature is
genuine?"
"I am not sure. You will have to produce something further, or I'll be compelled to order you to
be locked up."
.
Wild smiled at him, even though he felt quite
nettled.

"All right," he answered, in his cool and easy
way. "I reckon I'll blame soon convince you that
the s ignature on that paper is genuine. How
about this?"
Then he suddenly pushed before the eyes of
the artillery captain the signatuxe of Kaiser William and the royal seal. But even this did not
have the effect the boy thought it would. Instead
of softening, the officer became stiffer than ever.
"Hah!" he exclaimed. "You may have stolen
that document."
"See here," and the young deadshot's eyes
flashed, for he was about ready to lose his temper. "I suppose you have the right to be as contrary a s you want to. But I don't like thi.s soi t
of thing. We have been traveling all through
Germany, and outside of it where the German
forces are in possession of territory, and it is very
seldom that we are doubted. But I don't want
any trouble with you, so if you will just go inside the hotel I'll shQw you a few more papers I
have in my possession, and then probably you
will be convinped that we're all right."
Two other officers came strolling up just then,
and after questioning the captain they turned
and looked curiously at the Americans, but said
nothing. As the fellow showed no intention of
accompanying him inside the building, Wild felt
compelled to explain further. He did so, speaking in ve1·y good German, for he had picked up
the language quickly enough, and then after he
had produced an order for the military forces to
permit Young Wild West and his American
friend s to pass anywhere they liked, as long as
they did not interfere with the military maneuvers, the captain rather reluctantly stepped back
and permitted them to pass.
"Much obliged to you," Wild said, nodding to
him, though he felt more like giving him a good
call. "I don't know your name, but I reckon I'll
remember your face, so if we meet aagin, I'll
know you. You had better take a good look at me
for the same purpose.'
This made the officer quite angry.
"I am Captain Pfeiffer of the Fifth Artillery,"
he called out sharply.
"And I am Young Wild West. Now then, we
know each other."
Without saying anything further to him, Wild
took his sweetheart by the arm and a scended the
two or three steps and promptly went inside the
building. His two partners and Anna and Eloise
followed, while Hop remaine.d in the wagon,
awaiting further orders. As the Americans entered the hotel they were met by a fussy-acting
German, who was bald-headed and extremely
stout. Before Wild could make application for
accommodations he informed them that it was
against the military rules of the city to admit
foreigners as guests. He was very sorry, and so
on, but dared not disobey the 1·ules.
"By jingo!" exclaimed Young Wild West, turning to his companions. "I reckon it would have
saved a whole lot of time if that captain outside
had told us this. He certainly knew about it."
"I feel like goin' out an' twisting his nose,
Wild," the scout declared, his eyes flashing. "Most
likely he's havin' a good laugh at our expense
now. I'll go an' see.''
"Never mind, Charlie. Just wait a minute.
Probably the Kaiser's · signature might help ua
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out here. This fellow is a German all right, and
"I sorter reckon that I'd like to have someif I judge nim rightly he is one of the intellig ent thin' good for my stomach
just about now. I've
ones, too."
.
been worked up a little in the last half hour,
Then the young deadsho t stepped up, and coolly but now that things
seem to have turned out
taking the fussy man by the arm, led him to the
jest as we want 'em, I reckon a nerve soother
desk, which was close at him.
wouldn 't go bad. I never take nothin' to drink
"See here, my friend," h e said, persuas ively, unless it's for
medicin e, an' jest now I feel the
"I have got someth ing I want you to look at. We
need of a drop of t anglefo ot."
are Americ ans, but I reckon we have got a great
"Go ahead, Charlie ," the young deadsho t andeal more privileg es than any other foreign er swered. "It isn't necessa
ry for you to go out
just now."
just now, anyway . We'll look things over, and
The hotel man was quite willing to be con- if everyth ing is all
right we'll send Hop in to
vinced, and he had scarcely glanced over the pa- join you."
pers Wild had to show him than he became very
Then the boys quickly went outside, while Charpolite.
lie ordered his tanglefo ot. His German was not
"This makes a differen ce," he declared . "You
very good, but he could make out all right when
can have rooms."
he wanted anythin g. Just as had been served
Much relieved , Wild nodded to his nartner s and with the drink and was
paying for it, the artilthe girls and said:
lery captain who had made himself almost un"I reckon this isn't so bad, after all. Now bearabl e to them before
then, this seems to be a pretty decent sort of that they were all right, they could convinc e him
entered , followed by an
place. We'll see what we can have in the way of officer who was no
doubt under him.
rooms, and then the Chinam an and our outfit will
"Huh!" the scout exclaim ed, as he half arose
have to be looked after."
and looked at the man sharply . "Do they allow
In less than ten minutes they were in posses- soldiers to drink when they're on duty
in this
sion of just about what suited them in the way part of the country ?"
of rooms. They could have had the best in the
The captain did not make a reply direct, but
"1 house, for that matter, since there
were very said somethi ng in a low voice to his compan ion.
few guests at the hote.,l just then. Wild did not
Charlie caught the words that
"Ameri forget to get the arrange ments made for their can dog," and then he felt that he meant
was grossly inChinam an, too, as well as the horses. But when
sulted. Withou t taking time to
his drink
he asked the amount of the bill per day, the fussy he had purchas ed, he ran over,swallow
and seizing the
man, who happen ed to be the proprie tor himself , captain by the shoulde r, pulled
him around
shook his head and hesitate d.
sharply .
"You will please let me see those papers again,"
"See here, you measly coyote," he exclaim ed,
he said.
"don't you go to ca)ling me an Americ
"All right, I'll do that," and Wild was not slow I'm jest about in the humor to wipe up an dog.
this here
in produci ng them.
floor with you, an' don't you forgit it."
After looking them over and dwellin g upon the
But the captain happen ed to be a powerfu l man,
signatu re of the royal secreta ry of the Kaiser, and quick as a flash he wrench
ed himself free.
the hotel-ke eper smiling ly said:
from the scout's grasp, and drawin g his swO!"d,
"It will cost you nothing . You may stay as struck him smartly upon the shoulde r with the flat
Jong as I am permitt ed to <lo busines s."
of the blade. That was enough. The scout was
"What do you think of that?" Wild exclaim ed, as roused to the highest pitch now.
he laughin gly turned to his friends. "I reckon
"Whoop ee, whoope e! Wow, wow,_ wow!" he
we're getting in soft, as they call it. But don't yelled. "There 's a scrimm age startin' ."
think for a momen t that I am going to have jt
Then as the officer was about to raise the sword
this way."
for another blow he caught him by the arm and
,
Then he turned to the man and declare d:
wrench ed it from him. Biff! His fist landed in
"I want to know what you would charge pE>ople the pit of the fellow's stomach and he sat down
of your own nationa lity whom you knew could about as quickly as he ever had done in his whole
atford to pay for what they got."
life. But it was simply the starting of an up• He was not long in stating the amount per roar, for soldiers came pouring in from every
day.
doorwa y, it seemed, and before the scout knew
"Very well," the young dcadsho t said, as he it he was surroun ded by them.
counted out some money. "This will pay you
for one day. Don't think we are trying to imCHAPT ER II.-Wi ld Decides to see General
pose upon you just because we are friends of
the Kaiser and the Crown Prince. We want to
Von Kluck.
stop here for perhaps several days, maybe 11ot
It took Young Wild West and Jim Dart scarcemore than one. But you shall receive your money ly two minutes
to find that everyth ing was all
every day in advance as long as we are here."
right
as the horses and outfit were conThe ,h otel-kee per was more than satisfied and cerned.as far
thanked them warmly . Then the girls went to busines Hop Wah, the clever Chinee, knew his
s well, and just as soon as he was shown
their rooms, while Wild and his partner s
a place where the wagon might be put and placed
to go through the house by the back way tostarted
make under lock and key, he got it there and assisted
sure that Hop had taken care of their belongi ngs.
It happen ed that they entered the caf e part of the stable-m an to unhitch the team.
the hotel as they left the place, and seeing the to "Misler Wild," he said, as the two boys turned
go back to the hotel, "me likee havee lillee dlink
array of bottles and glasses, the scout gave a
of tanglefo ot. Evelyth ling allee light now, 'So
•od and said:
maybe you no care."
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"Charlie is in the hotel cafe now, I reckon," the
young deadshot answered, similingly. "But see
here, Hop," and he at once assumed a serious air,
"you had better be mighty careful. It seems
hardly necessary to advise you, but I am going to
tell you to let the soldiers alone. Don't interfere
with them at all. In the first place you can't
make them understand anything they say to you.
Just mind your own business, and everything
will be all right."
"Lat allee light, Misler Wild. Me speakee German velly muchee goodee, so be. Me velly smartee
Chinee."
"When you learn to speak German, I reckon
foxes will be flying," Jim spoke up, laughingly.
"It's as much as you can do to make you1·self
understood in English."
. "Me no speakee English, Misle1· Jim. Me allee
samee talkee Melican, so be," and the Chinaman
smiled blandly.
Wild decided to go into the cafe and get Charlie
and then return to the girls, oo he started along
.after the Chinaman, who was walkmg rapidly for
the house. Before the Chinaman reached the
door Wild and Jim had come from, half a dozen
'SOidiers ran around the house, appearing greatly
greatly excited, and entered ahead-of him.
"Whatee mattee?" he called out, and then he
turned inquiringly at the young deadshot and
Dart.
Neither made a reply, but hastened forward
and entered the place with the Chinaman. They
were just in time to see more than a dozen angry
soldiers closing in around Cheyenne Charlie, who
was swinging his arms and shouting defiance to
them.
"Whoopee, whoopee!" and the scout let out the
old cowboy yell when he saw his two partners.
"They're tryin' to wipe me out, boys. Just watch
me knock 'em right an' left."
'Phen he let go with his right first and sent a
soldier back into the arms of another. Not satisfied with this, he stl'uck out with his left and hit
the captain who had caused all the trouble a hard
blow between the eyes, no aoubt causing him to
ee stars, for he threw up both hands and dropped
upon his knees. The fussy proprietor came rushing in, his face as white as a sheet.
"Stop it, stop it!" he shouted, in German. "I
am keeping my place within the law, and I will
not have this disturbance."
Then he turned to the bartender and forbade
him to sell any more drinks. Meanwhile the
soldiers were somewhat shy of the scout, especially after having seen what he could do with his
fists. Wild pushed his way between them, and
seizing the scout by the anl)., said:
"Hold on a minute, Charlie. I reckon you have
hist your head. What is this all about, anyhow?"
"''That measly coyote of a captain said I was
an American dog. Ain't that enough to start me
1oin', I want to know?"
"Quite enough. But you must remember that
rou are among Germans now, and you shouldn't
pay attention to everything that is said."
"There he is,'' the scout retorted, without notichlg what the young deadshot said. "Look at him.
I sorter fetched him a good one, an' I reckon it
serves him right."
The captain was assisted to his feet by two of
the sddiers, and furious with rage at being struck

by the American, he began shouting for the
soldiers to throw Charlie out of the place. Naturally, both the officers and the privates in the room
were armed. But this made no difference to
Young Wild West. He could see that there was
going to be trouble of a very serious nature, unless it was stopped. Quickly pulling his everyready revolver, he stepped before the captain and
said:
1
'! reckon you had better tell these fellows to
get out of here. If you don't you're apt to get a
bullet through your heart. I am Young Wild
West, and I'm an American in a strange land.
But that don't mean that I am not going to see
fair play. If you were contemptible enough to
speak of one of my partners as an American dog,
it serves you right to get a smash in the jaw .
Now then, what are you going to do about it?"
The cool and easy way of the boy was quite
enough to make them all take notice.
But the fact that he had a revolver pointed directly at the captain's breast made it look dangerous in the extreme. The captain evidently thought
it was dangerous, too, for he wilted as quick as a
flash, and promptly ordered the soldiers to leave
the place. Some of them were reluctant to do
this. But a nod from Wild caused him repeat the
order, and then they all went outside.
"Now then, my friend," the young deadshot
said, as he coolly dropped the revolver back into
the holster, "I reckon we had better have an understanding. My partner informs me that you
referred to him as an American dog. If you
did that you certainly got what was coming to
you."
"It's a lie!" came from the captain's lips, and
then he looked around as if to get some one to
bear him out.
But even the officer who had accompanied him
in the place had retired, so there was no one
there to help him.
"He's callin' me a liar, Wild," Ch;ulie said,
angrily. "Let me git at him."
"Take it easy, Charlie," advised the young deadshot. "You get out of here now before anything
worse happens."
"If you say so I will, Wild," and then without another word he left the room.
Wild and Jim were perfectly aware of the fact
that there were soldiers almost at every door
leading to the outside. But neither were greatly
alarmed. The captain had the marks of the blow
he had received from the scout, and seemed to
be still a little groggy. Hop Wah stepped up,
and bowing politely said : :
"Me fixee you velly muchee quickee, so be. Me
allee samee doctor."
"Get out of the way, Hop," commanded Wild,
for he knew the Chinaman was simply trying to
have some fun at the officer's expense.
Wild knew he had the captain about where he
wanted him, but he was not going to let him
have the opportunity to report to some one higher
up and make trouble.
"Captain," he said, as he led him to a chair,
"sit down here and we'll talk a minute or two.
Probably you still doubt that the papers I have
with me are genuine, or you may think I stole
them. I am now going to ask you to take me before the general in command of the troops iJr
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Namur. I reckon that will be the best way to
settle this business."
The captain looked at him sharply, as if he
hardly believed he meant what he said. But the
expression of Wild's face caused him quickly to
decide that he was in earnest.
"Do you wish to be taken to General Von
Kluck?" he asked.
"You bet I do. He is just the man I'd like to
meet. I have met some of the greatest generals
now engaged in directing the war. Yes, take me
to General Von Kluck right away. I'll take my
chances on settling the matter in my favor."
"You may settle it as far as you are concerned,
but the big American cowboy who dared to strike
me will be punished."
"He will, eh? We'll see about that."
"I can furnish witnesses that I didn't say a
word to him or even notice him when I came into•
the cafe."
"That's all right. You get your \vitnesses. I
demand to be taken before General Von Kluck
_
without delay."
The boy's eyes flashed as he said this, and the
German captain pondered for a moment and then
retorted:
"I am willing to let the matter drop. I don't
doubt in the. least that you are exactly as you
represented to me before you entered the hotel."
"Oh, you don't doubt it, eh? But you doubted
it then."
"Yes. But if I had not been convinced that you
were all right I should not have let you pass."
"Oh, I see. You want to drop it, then."
"Yes."
"You don't feel like taking me before the general, eh?"
"I couldn't do that if I wished. I would have
to first go to my colonel."
"VVho is your colonel?"
"I am a captain of the· Fifth Artillery."
"Oh, that means that I must find the colonel
who is in command. Very well. I shall look you
up before very long, and then I'll see if I can't
get an audience with General Von Kluck."
"Do you mean to tell him of what happened
here?"
"I reckon I do. That will be the first thing I'll
tell him after I have obtained an introduction."
"You will degrade me, then; me, an artillery
captain."
"Degrade you! I don't know how I could do
that much, anyhow. In my way of thinking, you
don't amount to a great deal at the most. You
are nothing more than a snob, and you thought
you would exercise your power as a captain into
making us appear small in the eyes of the common
soldiers. Probably you did that, Captain What'syour-name ?"
"Pfeiffer."
"Oh, yes. I believe you told me it was Captain
' Pfeiffer. Wt!!, all right, Pfeiffer. You can get
out of here now. But take my advice and look
out for the big- cowboy, as you call him. He gave
you a good cr ack on the jaw, and if you make
' trouble for ..1im again he might give you something worse: Now then, I'll bid you good-day."
Amazed t 't the audacity of the American, the
captain slow;v arose to his feet. He acted as if
he did not k·ow what to do about it, but when
:Wild _pointed-': o the •or anq nodded that way, he
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frownea darkly and muttering something that
could not be understood, he hurried from the room.
The prop1·ietor, who had heard all that was said,
now came over and touched the young deadshot
on the arm, saying:
"I am sorry for all this. It may mean the closing of my place."
·'I hope not. But you leave it to me, boss. I
am going to have an interview with General Von
Kluck."
"That will be impossible, I fear."
"Nothing is impossible when you make up your
mind to do it. I have made up my mind already
that I am going to have an interview with General Von Kluck. That settles it. Now then, to
find the colonel who is the superior of Captain
Pfeiffer of the Fifth Artillery, Jim."
"We had better go and see the girls first, Wild,"
Dart advised.
"Yes, that's so. Come on."
They went out of the cafe, leaving Hop alone
with the proprietor and bartender. Charlie was
with the girls in a little parlor upstairs that was
close to their rooms. He was still mueh excited,
and was talking quite loudly when the two
entered.
"Charlie," the young deadshot advised, in his
cool and easy way, "I reckon you must have lost
your head entirely. Thi s is a bad piece of businesti."
"Anything goin' to come out of it, Wild?" the
scout asked, cooling down instantly.
"I can't say as yet. But I sort of put the
squash on Captain Pfeiffer. Told him I was going
to see General Von Kluck and report the affair."
"What, not that great general we heard so much
about in Berlin?"
"The very man. I knew he was up this way
somewhere, but hardly expected to find him in
Namur. You see, you can never get any information that is straight. The fact is that the general
run of soldiers don't know who is commanding
them or where they are. They simply are fighting for their Fatherland, and it matters not wh<>
directs the movements of the troops.~
Quite naturally the grils were considerably
alarmed over the rumpus in which Charlie had
been one of the principals. But Wild soon
laughed and told them not to fear, as he felt sure
he would be able to settle it.
"You just leave it to me," he said. "I can settle
things satisfactorily, I think. I am going to hunt
up the big general who is commanding the army
up here in Belgium. Come on, Jim."
"Ain't I goin', too, \Vild?" the scout asked, showing surprise.
"If you think you can keep cool you may come."
"I reckon I kin keep cool when you tell me to,
but that's about the only way I ever kin."
"Very well. Come on, then."
After again ~ssuring the girls that everything
would be all right, the young deadshot hurried
down the hotel stairs, his two partners after him.
As they were going out upon the street the blare
of music came to their ears. Soldiers and civilians
were lined up on either side of the street, the
latter holding their hats in their hands.
"A parade, I reckon, boys," the young deadshot
said, as he pointed to the right.
Sure enough, it was a parade. A big body of
mounted trocps was coming up the street, led bJ'
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a band of music. Wild looked at the crowd in
front of the hotel, and when he saw Captain
Pfeiffer lined up with about a dozen men who no
doubt belonged to his command, he nodded for his
partners to wait where they were, and quickly
stepped over to him.
"Captain, what is the meaning of this parade?"
.
he asked, speaking quite civilly.
"The general is marching his favorite battalion
through the city," was the reply.
"General Von Kluck?"
"Yes," and the face of the captain flushed.
"Ah! Kindly point him out to me, .will you?"
"He is riding the big bay horse. But I advise
you not to attempt to see him now."
"Oh, I know better than that. Thank you."
Then the young deadshot joined his partners
and watched the parade. The general and his
staff were just about opposite the hotel when a
man, apparently a bzggar, stepped down from the
curb, and, acting as if he was dazed, attempted
to cross the street.
"That fellow has suddenly gone daffy!" Jim
exclaimed, pointing to him, as half a dozen of
the soldiers started after him. Wild scarcely
beard Dart's remark, for at that moment he saw '
the supposed beggar draw a gleaming knife from
under his tattered coat and make a spring directly toward the general's horse.
With wonderful quickness the young deadshot
pushed his way through the crowd, leapi'ng over
two or three of them, and outdistancing the
.soldiers who had started after the fellow, he was
just in time to catch him by the arm as a blow
was aimed at the heart of General Von Kluck.
"No, you don't, my fine fellow!" he exclaimed,
as he flung the man to the ground and twisted the
knife from his grip. "No assassination s allowed
when I am on hand."
Then before he hard!)( was aware of it Young
Wild West was lifted upon the shoulders of two
brawny infantrymen and carried toward the general, who was holding out both hands to receive
him.
CHAPTER III.-Charlie Is Challenged.
It surely must ha;ve been that General Von
Kluck was quick to realize what the interference
of the American boy meant to him. Charlie and
Jim saw him lean over and reach out as of he
wanted to embrace Wild, and even then the first
thing they knew the young deadshot was lifted
upon the shoulders of two men and rnshed to the
general. A dozen others pounced upon the wouldbe assassin, some of them beating him unmercifully. But an officer of the general's escort soon
put a stop to this, and the prisoner, badly !battered
and quite unconscious, was hustled away. Meanwhile, Wild did not feel altogether in his proper
J>lace. He would have pr.e ferred to stand upon
his feet. But the words of thanks that came to
him from the general's lips showed how earnest
he was, and quickly regaining his composure, he
said in his cool and easy way:
"That's all right, sir. I saw what the fellow
was up to, and I just went after him. I'm mighty
glad I was in ti~."
"You're a hero," came the reply. "I must see
more of you and learn all about you. Just now

I feel it my duty to continue in this demonstration."
"All right, general. If you will tell these fellows to put me back upon the ground I'll feel a
lot better. I am not in the habit of being carried
around upon the shoulders of soldie1·s, you know."
"Your· name, please?'" the general asked, as he
leaned over close to the boy.
"Young Wild West. I am the American who
brought the big show over from the United States
this spring, and I am happy to say that I can
call myself a friend of the Kaiser and the C1·own
Prince also."
"Come to my quarters in two hours from now."
Wild bowed, and as he was placed upon the
ground the general tul'ned his attention to other
things, and the procession which had been brought
to such a sudden halt quickly got started again.
The young deadshot was escorted back to the
sidewalk by the two men who had been quick
enough to understand what the general wanted
of them and had lifted him upon their shoulders.
They saluted as if he were a very distinguished
officer of the ranks, Wild returning it in an offhanded way.
"Well, boys what do you think of that?" he said:
when he got between his two partners and turneo.
his attention to the glittering array of militarism
as they passed along like a panorama.
"About the greatest thing yet, 'cept what happened in Berlin that time," Charlie answered.
"Oh, it knocks that clean out," Jim declared .
"You refer to the time Wild caught the fellow as
he was in the act of thi:owing a bomb at a general. There was lots of excitement there, but it
was nothing compared to this."
"Maybe you are right, Jim," and the scout
nodded to show that he was willing to give in.
"I can't say as I saw exactly what was going on
any more than that I knew that the fellow meant
to put a knife between the ribs of General Von
Kluck," Wild observed, after thinking a moment.
"But," and he shook his head, "I always make it
a point to interfere when I see anything like that.
It would have made no difference if it had been
a poor beggar; I would have tried to save him
just the same."
Naturally enough a big crowd surrounded the
three, all of them eager to shake the hand of the
American boy who had prevented General Von
Kluck from being killed or wounded by the wQuldbe assassin.
But there were officers there to look after such
things, and when an order is given iby such as
they, the people obey. Wild decided that the best
thing for them to do was to get back into the
hotel, and thus stop the commotion.
"Come on, boys," he said, as he started for the
door.
A line was formed on either side of them, so it
would be impossible for any of the ex<' ited ones to
interfere, and as they ascended the seeps a rousing cheer went up from the crowd. I.;ut Wild did
not even turn to look at them, much less lift his
hat in acknowledgm ent of the cheering As they
reached the foot of the stairway leadmg to the
next floor, Arietta came i·unning swiftl- y down.
" Oh, Wild," she called out, showing l"JW pleased
she was, "we saw it all from a wir>"low. Once
more yeu •ave distinguished yourse} . But who
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is the distinguished-looking officer you saved from
the assassin's knife?"
"General Von Kluck, little girl," was the reply.
"ls that so? Why, he is the very man you
wanted to see."
•
"l reckon that's right. More of my good luck,
that's all. I ·reckon I must have been born under
a lucky star."
"Or with a silver spoon in your mouth, as the
old saying is," the scout's wife spoke up; for she
was on the stairway r ight behind Arietta. '
They all went up to their suite of rooms, and
then for the next ten minutes there was considerable talk about what had happened on the street.
After it had been gone over several times, ea'ch
giving a version as they saw it, Wild turned to
his partners and said:
"What became of the fellow who tried to put
the knife in the general, boys?"
"Oh, they hustled him off in a jiffy after he had
been kicked and knocked about the street a minute
or two," Jim answered. "I reckon he must be
locked up somewher e before this."
"They oughter have killed him," the scout declared, grimly. "I ain't got no use for a sneaky
feller what will use a knife on the sly. He made
out that he was a beggar hardly able to walk.
But my! when he did str aighten up an' start for
that general he sartinly showed that he was about
as quick an' strong as most ffi&ll· But you caught
him, Wild, an' it was the mC5"st wonderful thing
I ever seen you do."
"That's saying a whole lot, Charlie. Why, I
merely had to push three or four me~ away and
jump over a couple, ·and then I was right on the
spot."
"Yes, but who else would have thought of doin'
it as quick as that? I was thinkin' of takin' a
shot at the measly coyote. I jest grabbed my gun
when you started for him. Then I allowed that
I'd better not interfere, ·'cause somethin' flashed
over me that ·you was able to take care of the
galoot."
Wild now looked at his watch. He remembered
that General Von Kluck had invited him to call
at his quarters two hours later. Probably fifteen
minutes had elapsed since that time, so he gave
a nod to thQSe gathered about him, anCI said:
"It's now a quarter to twelve. That means that
I must be on hand to see the general at 1 :30. All
i·ight. How about the lunch? I wopder if we can
h'1rry it along any?"
"I reckon there won't be no trouble about that
now, Wild. You sartinly have made yourself solid
in this blamed town, an' don't you forgit it. That
means that we're ·all solid, of course."
"Oh, yes, Charlie. You can bet your life that
whatever courtesies are shown me must be extended to the rest of you. Jim, suppose you go
and find out .how soon we can have something to
eat."
Jim gave a nod and quickly left the room.
He went on downstairs to the hotel office, and
found quite a gathering of people who were no
doubt waiting to get a glimpse of the young deadshot. As Dart appeared some of them took him
for Wild, and they at once broke into a cheer.
But when they saw the long chestnut hair was
missing, even though the boy was attired much
the same as Young Wild West, they quickly subsided, but looked at him eagerly. The proprietor
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was at the desk, and he motioned those -.in the
office to step back. As Jim walked up he bowed
low and said:
"You have just to command me what I shall do
for you."
"That's all right," Jim answered, Fmilingly.
"We would like to know how soon we can have
something to eat. Luncheon, I suppose you call
it."
"Immediately. You shall have the best my
house affords. While we are not exactly prepared
for any great business, I am sure you can be accommodated quickly. Please repair with your
friends to the dining-room, and you will find good
service awaiting you."
"Thank you," and then Jim turned to go upstairs.
But at that moment he hear d the unmistakable
voice of Hop Wah raised in song. Knowing that
he must still be in the cafe, he hesitated a moment, and then went to look for him. Hop was
there, sure enough. It happened that an American who had not become frightened enough over
the war to leave that part of the country drifted
into the cafe after hearing that the Americans
were stopping there. Having read all about the
great Wild West Show, he took it for granted that
Hop Wah was one of the Chinamen belonging to
it, and lost no time in making his acquaintance.
The two were sitting at a table, each with a glass
of wine before him, and Hop was singing something that probably he did not know the meaning
of himself in his shrill, cracked voice, while the
American sat nodding his approval. A single
glance sufficed to show Jim that both had been
taking too much wine, and perhaps other liquors.
But he knew the stranger was one of his own
countrymen, for there was no mistaking that,
since he seemed to take pains to dress like a well•
to-do native of the United States.
"Hello, Misler Jim!" Hop called out, as he suddenly ceased his singing. "You allee samee justeA
in timee, so be. Whattee you dlinkee? Me velly
smartee Chinee. Gottee Melican fliend here. He
velly smartee Melican man, so be."
"I beg you pardon," Hop's new-found friend
said, as he arose to his feet and extended his
hand. "My name is Hastings, and I am a native
of New York City. You are one of the members
of the great Wild West Show, I presume."
"That's right," was the reply. "My name is
Dart, and I'm proud to say I am one of Young
Wild West's partners."
Then he shook hands with the man, who seemed
to be a perfect gentleman in spite of the fact that
he had been drinking more than was good for him.
"I've had a lively old time of it, Mr. Dart,"
Hastings explained, as he pushed out a chair for
Jim to sit down. "I've been up against it in all
. manner of shapes since this Wl:\I has been raging,
but I've been in no hurry to get out of the country. Just now I am working my way to Paris,
and from there, I suppose, I will go to England
and then set sail for New York. But come; join
u~ .
I find Mr. Hop Wah to be a very congenial
fellow indeed. Never took a great deal of stock
in people of his race before, but he certainly is
an exception."
"He's an exception, all right," Jim retorted,
with a shrug of the shoulders, "and no doubt you
will find him quite different from the or<l5narv
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heathens you have met. But really you must ex"Glad to meet you, my friend."
cuse me, since I must go upstairs. I was sent
"It is mutual, I a ssure you. My name is Haston an errand, but hearing Hop's squeaky voice, ings. I met your heathen a short time ago, and
I could not resist the temptation to come in here
finding him to be a very jolly fellow, w~ enjoyed
and see what he was up to."
ourselves with a little wine. Hope y9u will excuse
me."
"Oh, sit down and join us."
"The fact is I never touch anything strong, Mr.
Wild then introduced the rest, and Hastings
Hastings, so really you must excuse me."
showed himself quite capable of being a gentleThe American tried to insist, but when he found man, even though he was somewhat unsteady and
the boy was so firm he promptly excused himself.
a little thick in the way he talked. The meal
Then as • Jim turned to leave them he looked passed • off all right, and when it was over the
sharply at Hop and said:
girls quickly returned to their apartments. Then
"You take my advice and go it a litt~e easy, Wild and his partners had quite a talk with Hastings, who claimed to have been a lucky investor
heathen."
. "Lat allee light, Misler Jim. Velly muchee easy, in Wall Street, New York, and had set out to
so be, and Hop lifted his glass of wine.
tour Europe early in the summer.
Jim was not long in joining his friends upstairs.
"I am still on my way," he said, "and I don't
After informing them that the luncheon would be know when I'll get back home. But it's all right.
ready right away, he related of his i;neet!ng with The excitement of the war just suits me, and
the American and how Hop was gomg it.
though a few times I have been in tight places,
"That blamed heathen couldn't behave himself I managed to pull out all right. That's the Ameriif he tried," Cheyenne Charlie declared. "I jest can way of doing it, Young Wild West."
wish I'd been down there when that feller come in
"I i·eckon it must be," was the reply.
an' got talkin' with him."
"Come on to the cafe and join us in having
"Probably you do, Chal'lie," Anna spoke up, a
something."
twinkle in her eyes. "You're worrying over what
"Thanks. I never take anything strong."
you have missed."
"So? That is surprising. Your partner, I be"Not·that, gal," and the scout acted as if he felt lieve he is, told me the same thing. But you can
injured at her remark. "Don't think I'd go an' come and have a cigar.'
git dTunk. That's somethin' I ain't done since
"AJI right, I'll do
_.t."
we've been married, an' you know it."
"Me go, too, so be,' lop Wah spoke up, smiling
"I never saw you that way, I'll admit. But how blandly.
can I tell what you do when I'm not around?"
"I'll tell you where you can gQ, Hop," Wild
"Oh, well, if you won't take my word for it, all answered, looking at him angrily.
right."
"Me go to bed, so be, Misler Wild."
There was some laughing over this, and then
"That's it exactly. Now then, do as I say, or
Anna quickly as<;ured him that she knew he something will happen to you."
"Allee light, Misler Wild," and the Chinaman
would not tell an untruth in the matter. A few
.. minutes later they went down to the dining-room quickly left the room.
and found a place set aside for them, with as
Hastings laughed heartily at this, but did not
many as four waiters with towels hanging over try to persuade the young deadshot to change his
their arms in attendance. Wild took the menu mind and let the Chinaman join them. As they
card that was handed him, and found that they entered tlH! cafe a soldier, who wore the uniform
had quite a bill to select from. Being anxious to of a lieutenant, stepped rather timidly to Charlie
get to the headquarters of General V~n Kluck on
and handed him a sealed envelope.
time, and not knowing how far he might have to
"What's this?" the scout asked, in surprise.
go in order to do so, he was in somewhat of a
"Read it and find out," Jim suggested.
hurry. He soon selected what he wanted, and the
Charlie tore open the envelope and read the
rest did the same. AU sat at the table, and the
following:
waiters tried to outdo each other in bringing on
the eatables. Just :>.s they began to dispose of
"Sir-If you ttre a man of honor you will say
the meal Hop Wah and Hastings, the American,
nothing t.o degrade me, but will be willing to meet
entered the i·oom, arm in arm. They were fol- me in a duel at four P. M:. Answer at once and
lowed by the proprietor, who seemed to fear that
state whel'e we shall meet and the weapons to be
that he was not doing right in permitting them used.
to enter.
(Signed) Captain Pfeiffer, Fifth Artillery."
"Hello, Misler Wild?" Hop called out, rather
"Great gimlets!" Charlie exclaimed, when he
loudly. "Me gottee velly nicee fliend, so be. Velly
had Jnanaged to decipher the meaning-of the note,
smartee Melican man. "
"Do you desire to have them lunch with you?" for it. was written in English that contained conthe proprietor whispered, as he came and leaned ' siderable of German. "What do you think of that,
boys 't"
over the young deadshot.
"Seat them at another table," was the reply.
"I don't think a lot of it," Wild answered, as
"No doubt the stranger is all right, but I don't he handed back the note. "But if I were you I
like the way the Chinaman is acting. I shall would give a favorable answer at once. Tell the
certainly have ot call him down later on."
fellow that you will meet him behind the stable
"
Hastings insisted, however, on being introduced of this hotel and the weapons will be those with
to the great American deadshot, and finding that which nature has provided you both."
"Better make it guns, Wild," the scout declared..
... even thought he was somewhat intoxicated, but
yet quite gentlemanly, Wild arose from the table, with a shrug of ~he shoulders. "I won't kill him.
I'll jest wing him."
tmd going to him, said:
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"No,'' and Wild shook his head. "We don't
want to have anythin g that if we can help it.
Fight it out with your fists. You can knock the
spots out of him in no time, I am sure."
"That will be too easy. But since you want it
that way, I'll do jest as you say. Jim, you kin
write better than I kin. Jest put it down on this
same piece of paper."
Jim smiling ly did as directed .
Then the lieuten ant receive d the note and quickly retired.
Hasting s of course heard all that was said.
"Duel, eh?" he remarke d. "I'd like to witness
it."
.
"You kin see it, all right, if you're able when
the time comes," Charlie answere d, somewh at
boldly.
"Oh, that means that I'd better slacken in my
drinkin g. All right. No offense. I know I'm a
Jittle under the weathe r, but it won't take me long
to recuper ate. I believe I'll follow the exampl e
of the Chinam an and go to my room. Lucky I
found one here in this hotel. So long. I'll see you
later."
Then the Americ an left the cafe, and Wild and
bis partner s joined the girls upstairs .

CHAPT ER IV.-Th e Intervie w with General
Von Kluck.
There was more to tell the girls when the
J'Oung deadsho t and his partner s joined them.
Anna became somewh at excited when she heard
that her husban d had been challen ged to fight a
duel with the German captain .
But when Wild told her what the weapon s were
to be she actually laughed .
"It's all right, anyhow ," the young deadsho t
declare d. "We are going to have an intervie w
with General Von Kluck. I mean to tell him all
about this affair from beginni ng to end, but I am
going to exact a promise from him not to punish
Captain Pfeiffer , though no doubt he is unfit to
hold his position as an officer in the artillery .
Howeve r, it is none of our affairs. We are neutral ,
so what differen ce does it make whethe r an officer is capable of doing his duty or not?"
"That is just the way we should look at ·it,
Wild,'' Arietta spoke up. "But this duel will be
more of a farce than anythin g else."
"Probab ly it will as far as Charlie is concern ed,
for I haven't the least doubt that he will be able
to knock the fellow right and left. But it may be
that Captain Pfeiffer won't accept the terms."
"He'll have to, or else show the white feather ,"
Jim said. "His note stated plainly that Charlie
was to name the place where the duel should be
fought and also the weapon s that were to be used.
I wrote it down plainly enough that the place was
behind the stable in the rear of this hotel, and the
weapon s were to be those that nature had provided them both."
"Whoop ee, whoope e!" the scout exclaim ed,
jumpin g to the center of the room and placing
himself in a boxing attitude . "Won't I knock
spots out of that measly coyote! Captain of the
artillery , eh? Why, he ain't fit to do anythin g
any more than to feed hogs."
Wild looked at his watch.

"I reckon it's about time we started to fine(
General Von Kluck," he said. "I suppose it will be
no difficulty in learnin g where his headqu artera
are. Come on, boys. The girls will be all right
here, that's a sure thing, for there is no danger of
the Allies taking Namur this day."
"Too far away for that, I reckon, " the scout retorted.
Though it might be a little tiresom e for the
girls to wait at the hotel, they were used to that
sort of thing, and knowin g that there would be
someth ing on a little later, they assured the younc
deadsho t and his partner s that they would make
out all right.
Then Wild led the way downsta irs.
He knew it would be useless to ask the proprietor of the hotel for informa tion, so he went
outside and ~as lucky enough to find a captain of
the guards who was riding slowly up the street.
As our three friends started toward him the
officer quickly turned his horse and rode up to
the three, his face lighting up with a smile.
"Which of you is Young Wild West?" he said.
"I happen to be that person, " the young deadshot answere d, quickly.
"Ah! I have the honor to inform you that General Von Kluck will be waiting for you at his
headqu arters in the Imperia l Hotel."
"How far is it from here?" Wild asked.
"Have you horses? If not I will furnish yoo
with them."
"We have horses, all right."
"Very well. I will wait for you to get them.
While the distance is not far, I should like to have
you moul\te d, as I am to accomp any you."
"All right, c3ptain . You just wait a few minutes. We've got horses, all right, as we'll mighty
soon show you."
Then Wild nodded to Charlie and Jim, and they
hastene d around to the stable to saddle their
horses.
A few minutes later they came riding out, and
when the waiting officer saw the superb sorrel
stallion and the two excellen t horses Charlie and
Jim were l'iding, his face showed surprise .
"Ameri can horses? " he said question ingly.
"Yes, about as good as they make them over
there, too," Wild answere d.
"Splend id! They are trained for the show business, too."
"They are trained for about anythin g thati
horses· can be, I suppose ."
The captain nodded, and rode out to the center,
of the street, our three friends followin g him.
Then at a signal given by the waving of his
sword, a dozen mounte d trooper s rode up as aA
escort.
"Somet hing of the royalty attache d to this, I
reckon, " Wild said, smiling at his partner s.
"Looks that way. But there ain't no kings or.
Kaisers in this game. It's only General Vom
. Kluck we're goin' to see," Charlie retorted .
"That's all right. But you must rememb er that
Von Kluck is conside red to be one of the best
general s the Kaiser has in the field."
"Maybe he is. But things wouldn 't be done t~
way in our country ."
"And we wouldn 't expect them to be," Jim declared.
They rode pn up the street 19.t probabl y tJllll
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distance of a (Juarter of a mile, and then turning
to the right, soon neared the big railway depot.
But they did not go all the way to it, for there
was a broad thoroughfare leading to the left,
which reallv was the principal part of the city.
It was on this that the Hotel Imperial was
located.
This big edifice had been tnrned over to General
Von Kluck, and was his headquarters for the time.
It WHS not yet half-past one when our friends
arriveri. Attendants were there to take charge of
their horses, and then with the captain of the
guards leading them, they soon were ushered into
the hotel parlor which had been temporarily converted into the private office of the gene1·al.
Von Kluck was there in waiting, and his face
-lit up with a smile as he recognized his visitors.
He was very democratic in his ways, and taking
off his hat, he laid it upon a table, and then
stepped forward and shook hands with the three.
"You Americans are a wonderful people. Some
time I mean to pay your country a visit; that is,
if I survive the present war," he said.
"I reckon you'll pull through, all right, general," Wild answered, in his cool and easy way.
"Just hurry the busine!ls through as !'oon as pos-sihle, for certainly it is a terrible business you are
engaged in."
"Terrible, indeed, but it can't be helped. We
. have the honor of our Fatherland at stake. Jealousy brought on the war, ancl France, England
and Ru!=<sia want to crush us. But you understand
all that.. "
"No, general, we don't. The fact is we are not
prepared io give an opinion as to what brought
on the war. We are neutral, and naturally wi~h
that it will come to an end quickly."
"You are neutral?" and Von Kluck seemed surprised.
"In every sense of the word."
"And vet I have learned since the valuable
service you rendered to me this morning that you
are a personal friend of our great and noble
Kaiser."
"I reckon there is some truth in that. But that
don't mean that I must take sides with the Germans."
_ "No, of course not."
They all sat down now, and for the next half
.hour a spirited conversation was kept up.
Wild showed Von Kluck not only the rQyal
documents he possessed from the Kaiser, Crown
Prince and generals of the German army, but the
papers he had in his possession that were signed
by English generals.
"There's one great general I have yet to meet,"
tl1e young deadshot said, as Von Kluck pass~d
them back to him. "Then I shall feel about satisfied, as far as that part of it goes."
"To whom do you refer?"
"General Joffre."
The general's face clouded for a moment, but
it quickly lighted up, and with a nod he said:
"He is a great man for France."
"Undoubtedly. Now then, I presume that you
· are going to give me your autograph."
I have already dictated a
"More than that.
letter which is typed upon parchment, and I will
.nl)w affix my signature to it."
V 011 Kluck pushed a button, and the next
.m inute hi s priv:ite secretary appeared with _the

the document no doubt having been told to be
, ready to an wer thf> call.
He wrote his signature and rank, and then with
his own hand put the seal upon it, after which he
handed it to Wild. The young deadshot looked it
over and found that it sul'ely would prove of great
value to him in any part of Europe that was in
po!=<session of the German army.
"Thank you, general," he said. "I certainly will
make it a point to keep this always."
"You saved my life, and I'm ~rry I cannot
offer you anything further. I feel that it would
be an insult to give you money, for I have learned
by inquiry that even though you are but a very
young man, you are very wealthy."
"Wealthy enough to get along, I reckon. But
you have got that dead right, I wouldn't think of
taking money from you. It really is a pleasure for
me to be able to do a good turn for any one,
whether it is a distinguished general of the German army, or some poor unfortunate beigar."
Von Kluck regarded the boy seriously for a
moment, and then with a nod said:
"I am sure I can't express to you how grateful
I am. Let us hope that we may soon meet again."
"Thank you, general. But one word before we
go."
"As many as you like. Proceed."
"I want to say something about a captain of
the Fifth Artillery, which I believe is under your
command."
"Yes. What is it?"
Wild then briefly related how , he and his companions had been snubbed by Captain Pfeiffer,
and what had happened since that time. The
general listened to him, occasionally frowning,
but never once did he interrupt him.
"I'll attend to the case of Captain Pfeiffer without delay," he said.
"Now see here, general," and 'Wild leaned a
little closer to him. "I forgot to exact a promise
from you before I told you this."
"A promise?"
"Yes, I should have made you promise not to
look into the matter at all, as far a s our case is
concerned."
"You astonish me, Mr. West."
"Do I? 'Well, you don't know me exactly yet.
Now then, what I want you to do is to let this
matter go right along as it is. Of course you
should undoubtedly have this captain watcher,
for really I think he is unfit to be in the position which he holds. But on -no condition would
I have him disciplined for what I have told you.
I am going to let my partner here," and he nodded toward the scout, "give him a good, sound
thrashing. You know what that means, general."
"Yes, I know. But I am amazed at all this.
The fellow certainly went· beyond himself when
he doubted your veracity after showing him the
genuine documents you have in your possession."
"That's all right, General Von Kluck. None
of us care anything about that part of it. We
succeeded in getting rooms at the hotel, and we
are very comfortably located there. This duel
is scheduled to come off at four o'clock this afternoon, unless the captain changes his mi.nd. Probably he is somewhat uneasy after learning the
weapons that are to be used. But you can bet
your life, general, that Cheyenne Charlie will
trim him in proper sh.a pe. While he is nothing in
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"So you think it's a joke, do you?" Wild said,
meaning for Charlie to keep quiet.
"What else do you call it'? I am a German
soldier, and I stand on my honor."
"All right, Captain Pfeiffer. I don't think your
honor amounts to a great deal, so I'll just tell you
that you are afraid to meet the man you challenged to a duel, after giving him permi.s;ion to
name the weapons that were to be used. Now
then, when I tell you I think you are afraid, it
simply means that you must be a coward."

CHAPTER V.-The Duel.
The face of the artillery captain turned all
colors, and ·for a moment he seemed to be almost
choking to keep back his rage. Wild had talked
to him plainly in pretty good German, and every
word was understood. There was no mistaking it.
He had been called a coward, and this from a
mere boy who was an American at that. The two
officers with him acted as if they were getting
ready to pounce upon our three friends and settle accounts with them without delay. Wild smiled
tantalizingly as he noted this. ·
"I reckon you fellows had better keep quiet," he
advised, in his cool and easy way. "Just try and
start a row here and you will get licked in short
order."
. One of them was about to make. an angry retort
when Pfeiffer by an extraordinary effort calmed
himself and held up his hand for him to remain
quiet.
"Upon only one condition will I fight a duel
with the insulting American," he said, doing his
best to remain cool.
"All right, captain. I reckon Cheyenne Charlie
is willing to Jet you have your way about it. Name
the condition."
"We must fight with regular dueling pistols."
"Captain, you don't want to die very soon, do
you?" the young deadshot asked, looking him
.
· straight in the eyes.
"A good soldier never fears death," was the
proud retort.
"A good soldier, probably. But you don't call
yourself a good soldier, do you? I consider you a
very poor imitation, and I can't understand how
it is that you managed to obtain the shoulderstraps of an artillery captain. Must have had
some pull, I reckon."
"I can't bear these insults, captain," the lieutenant with him spoke up, at the same time attempting to pull his sword.
"You just keep that big sticker where it is,
or somethin' will happen to you," Cheyenne Charlie spoke up, at the same time tapping the butt
of his revolver. "I ain't s'posed to have lead in
this here gun, 'cause it's against the rules for
non-combatan ts to carry loaded weapons, as I
understand. But sometimes a feller is likeiy to
forgit about rules. Maybe I've forgotten 'em now,
an' if this here thing barks once, you kin bet
your life that somthin' is goin' to drop."
"Easy, Charlie," said Wild, smilingly. "Never
mind what these fellows say. I take it that both
of them are about of the same caliber as the captain. They need something in the way of disciplining. You go ahead and fight Pfeiffer the

way he wants it. Dueling pistols are all right. I
reckon if you can shoot straight with a regular
gun, you can put a bullet where you want to
with a weapon that is designed to be }Jarticularly
accuTate."
"I never shot one of them blamed duelin' pistols,
Wild. Let him use one of 'em if he wants to, an'
I'll take my good old gun."
"No, we are going to let him have his vay in
everything save one thing."
"What do you mean'?" Pfeiffer asked, looking
astonished.
"I mean that I want the privilege of loading
·
the lJistols."
"That privilege will be granted to you provided
I am present wnen you do it."
"That's all right. You needn't think that I am
going to load em differently. Anyhow, you will
have to take your choice of the two weapons when
everything is ready, so you wouldn't know if 1.here
was anything wrong with one of them."
"Very well. I agree to that. But we had better wait until to-morrow morning before settling
the affair."
"No, we won't. We'll settle it right now while
it is fresh."
"As you please," and the captain promptly
stood on his dignity.
After talking it over for a minute or two and
finding that the captain's two companions were
now quite calm, Wild suggested that they go to a
private room and make the final arrangement s.
The lieutenant had a case with him which the
young deadshot knew pretty well contained a pair
of dueling pistols, a s he could tell by the shane.
"You have the goods with you, I see," -he said,
nodding to the fellow.
"The pistols, you mean?" came the reply.
"Yes."
"I bl'Ought them with me at the suggestion of
the captain."
"All right, then; come on."
Those who had been standing about listening
to the co?'lversation no doubt wouid have been
pleased to follow them, but there was no chance
of doing so. Two minutes later the six were in a
private room.
"Now then, if you will sit down a minute and
behave like gentlemen, I will go and get ;;ome of
the best powde1· manufacture d in the United
States," Wild said.
The lieutenant, who was evidently to be the captain's second in the duel, nodded assent, so the
young deadshot quickly left the room. He soon
found out where Hop's room was, and was not
Jong in rousing him.
"Whattee mattee, Misler Wild?" the Chinaman
asked, blinking like an owl after having been disturbed from a sound sleep as the young <leadshot
·
entered.
"I want you to do something for me, Hop; that
is, if you are in anything like condition to do it."
"Me allee light, Misler Wild. Me dlirikee lillee
too much wine, so be, but evelythling allee light
now. Whatee you wantee?"
"Charlie is going to fight a duel with that big
·
German captain."
Hop grinned.
"Lat allee light. Misler Charlie killee him velly
muchee quickee, so be."
"But I don't want to kill him, Hop. I want you
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to put up a job so that neither can possible be
hurt."
"Ley shootee, Misler Wild?"
.
"Yes, they are going to shoo.t at .each other,
and the weapons a r e to be dueling pistols. You
know what they are."
"Me knowee pletty well, Misler Wild."
.
"All right. Now yc,u just fix up somethmg
that resembles lead bullets and give tlH'm to me,
and I want . ome powder, too. These weapons ar.e--of the old-fashioned type, you know, and are loaded in that way." · .
"Allee light, MisleJ.· Wild. Me fixee velly muchee
quickee. Me got tee lead bullets, and me gottee
evelythling else."
.
.
.
The Chinaman was not long m fin chng Ju st
what he wanted. He made a package of enough
powder to load the weapons half a dozen t;mes,
and then selecting some lead bullets of different
sizes, passed them over to the young d e a~shot . .
Having done this, he brought out a little tin
box that contained several empty capsules which
could easily be wor ked into a round shape by
rolling between the fingers.
"You wantee blood, Misler Wild?" he a sked.
"Yes that's the idea. The same old trick you
have p~rformed so many times before."
"Allee light. Me gottee plenty led ink, so· be."
Then the Chinaman pr<><;eeded to fill some capsules of different sizes with red ink. After having
sealed them he rolled them about until they were
exactly round, and then he produced a powder
that was of a leaden color. This soon transformed
them so they appeared exactly like round bull~ts
of lead.
"Evelythling allee light, Misler Wild. Maybe
me allee samee loadee um pistols."
"No, I am going to do that. Give tho.;;e things
to me."
"You puttee um lead bullets in lis pocket, and
um other bullets in !is pocket," the Chinaman
said, as he pointed to the pockets on either side
of the young deadshot's coat.
"I'll do that, all right, Hop," and he quickly
did so.
"Me likee see um duel, so be, Misler Wild," the
Chinaman said, as Wild was about to take 11is departure.
"All right, you get out behind the stable somewhere and hide. There is where it is going to
take place:"
·
That was quite enough for the Chinama n, :md
he hastened to make ready to leave his room.
After the young deadshot had gone Hop thought
of his American f r iend Hastings.
"Maybe he likee see um duel, too, so be'," he
muttered. "Me havee finde e him velly muchee
quickee."
It was a p r etty sure thing that he would succeed in finding his fri end, for when Hop started
on a quest it was seldom indeed he failed. Mea nwhile our hero returned to th e room wh ere the
three officers and h~s pa rtner s were waiting for
him. Captain Pfeiffer appear ed to be perfectly
cool.
"Are you r eady to p zoceed with the loading of
the pistols?" he a sked, stiffly. _
.
"All ready,'' was the reply. "We will proceed
at once."
Then Wild opened up the powder he had, and
the lieutenant produced the dueling pistols.
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"Just about what I thought they were," the
young deadshot commented, as he nodded to his
partners. "Long barrel s and of the old type.
They shoot very accurately."
"Very,'' ·the captain spoke up. "Even though
my opponent is a wild Westerner, and a dead shot,
probably, I will show him my skill. The only
fear I have about the whole mattter is that it
may be reported to General Von Kluck."
"There will be no report made of it, I'm sure,
even if you kill my partner," Wild declared.
"I will have to take your word for it. But it
matters not. The honor of a German officer is at
stake."
"You know what I told you about yvur honor a
little while ago, captain," the boy said, meaningly. This caused him to wilt, but undoubtedly he
felt that after he succeeded in besting Cheyrnnc
Charlie he would much like to 'fight a duel with
Young Wild West. Wild now coolly proceeded to
lor. d the two pi stols, the three officers watching
him closely. The powder was placed in and rammed down tightly, and then he · drew out some of
the real bullets. and let them examine them. They
were declared to be just right, so Wild dropped
them back into hi s pocket, and then took two of
the fake bullets from the other pocket. Jt was
necessary for him to put them into the pistols
carefully, or he would cause the capsules to burst.
But he managed to do this all right, though the
lieutenant questioned him as to why he , did not
push them down good and hard.
"That's all right," was the reply. "I am doing
this, and I am going to do it my way."
Caps were then placed upon the tubes, and the
weapons were loaded. All this time Cheyenne
Charlie could hardly keep back the excitement he
felt. But he knew very well that Wild had put
up a job so the duel would be a farce, tho.ugh he
had not been told so. But as they were goirig out
the young deadshot whispered it in his ear, and
then quickly informed Jim. As the party marched
from the private room they found a crowd waiting for them in the hallway. Since the captain
had taken no pains to keep the matter secret, it
could hardly be expected to be otherwise.
"Everything is all ready, captain," the y1mng
deadshot said. "I will act as second for m7
partner."
"And I for the captain," the lieutenant sai~
qu ickly.
"Oh, I know that much. Come on. We will get.
behind the stable and settle this thing in a jiffy.
How far apart do you intend to stand?"
"l will leave that to you."
"Very well. Come on."
It was rather a strange proceeding in the heal't
of a city that had ·lJeen captured by the Germans
and was being held by them. But queer nnd odd
thrngs happen all over the wnrld, and probablJ'
this was one of them. . Back to the stable th1:7
went, with a s many a s forty men following them..
Just a s they were going to turn to go behind t he
builqing Wild saw H op and Hastings hunying
from the hotel.
.
·
"Boys," he said to his partners with a laugh.
"I reckon the heathen has awakened hi s American friend, so he can see the fun. Here he comes:.,.
Both laughed lightly, and two minutes lata
they were behind the stable in a big yard that
was well surrounded by a high fence. The l'.tll-
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tenant quickly settled upon the distance beir>g
thirty feet. Then a coin was tossed for choice of
positions. Pfeiffer won, and promptly selected
th t part of the yard where the sun was behind
him.
"That's all right," the scout said, ·with a shrug
of the shoulders. "I reckon I kin see you, an' if
this blamed pistol shoots straight, you'll be a dead
man the minute my finger pulls the trigger."
The two principals were forced to turn their
backs, and then the lieutenant laid the pistols upon the ground so they might select them.
"Go ahead," said the scout, as the captain hesitated after turning around and throwing his eyes
upon the weapons. "It don't make no difference
to me which one I take."
\
Evidently it did not the captain, eithe1: for he
took the one his hands first touched, and then
that he was ready to proceed.
"Putty brave, ain't he, boys? the scout asked,
with a laugh.
Wild and Jim were forced to admit this. What.ever he might have been otherwise, Captain Pfeiffer was certainly not afraid to face an opponent
in ·a duel which might mean death to him. After
motioning
crowd to keep back, Wild told the
two to take positions, which they promptly did.
Then it struck him that they had forgotten to
select some one to give the signal for the firing
to begin. Looking about, his eyes fell upon the
clever Chinee, who was looking on expectantly .
"Hop," he said, "get out that old gun of yours
and when they are ready fire a shot."
"Allee light, Misler Wild," and he stepped forward with the old-fashion ed revolver in his hand.
The lieutenant was about to make an objection,
but Pfeiffer nodded to him that it was all right.
"You leddy?" the Chinaman called out, shrilly,
as be looked at first one and then the other.
"Ready!" came the reply from the captain.
Bang!
Hop fired a shot over his head.
Bang-ban g!
Two reports sounded so closely that it almost
seemed as if the pistols were discharged at the
same time.
Charlie and his opponent stood exactly where
they bad before the shots were fired.
·
There was a big red spot on the scout's left arm,
while upon the left breast of the captain's coat
there was another.
But that was all the damage that was done.
"Hip bi, hoolay!" the clever Chinee exclaimed,
and then he turned a back somersault , much to the
delight and astonishme nt of the crowd.

feeling it, though he surely must have felt a slight
impact when the capsule struck him.
"Are you hurt, Charlie?" Wild asked, acting
as if he was greatly concerned.
"Got hit on the arm, ·Wild," was the reply. ·
"But I reckon the bullet didn't go through. I
winged him right over the heart. It's blamed
funny he's standin' there yet."
The lieutenant who was acting as the captain's
second made a quick examinatio n. He threw open
the coat, and finding nothing there that looked
like a wound, shook his head and talked excitedly
to Pfeiffe1·.
"Allee samee gleat jokee, so be!" Hop Wah suddenly exclaimed, and then he took another somersault.
Wild stopped him, and then as the lieutenant
approached him he said:
"Well, is your man satisfied?"
"Yes," was the reply. "There is a mystery surrounding it that we cannot solve just at present.
But the fact remains that Captain Pfeiffer was
hit upon the left breast, while your friend simply
had his left arm touched. Had the bullets been
of lead the captain would have been dead. for I
will a<lmit that in my belief your friend fired the
fraction of a second before he did. He is satisfied."
•
"All right, lieutenant. That being the case, I
don't mind solving the mystery for you. There
were no bullets in the pistols but simply capsules
filled with red ink, and then made to resemble bullets. I reckon that will be about all."
"But wait a moment!" the lieutenant exclaimed,
eagerly.
"Why did you arrange it this way?" ,
"Because I didn't want my partner to kill Captain Pfeiffer."
·
For a moment the lieutenant remained silent.
Then his face lit up, and putting out his hand,
he exclaimed:
"Thank you! I feel that I owe you an apology.
It was a foolish notion the captain ·took when he
challenged an American deadshot to fight a duel.J'
"I reckon it was."
"I shall ask him to apologize to your friend."
"There ain't no need in doin' that," the scout
spoke up, shaking his head disgust.edly. "I ain't.
got no use for him, an' most likely he ain't got
none for me."
"Never mind, Charlie,'' Wild said, persuasivel y.
"If he feels like apologizing , the least you can do
is to be civil."
"All right, let her go, then."
Wild, Charlie an<l. Jim were not a little surprised
when they found that Pfeiffer readily
/.- agreed to offer the apology.
He came forward and did so, and Charlie acted
CHAPTER VI.-Wild Sees an Adventure Ahead. very much like a m,!ln,
assuring him that it was
all right. Then as they were going back to the
But few in the crowd seemed to notice the red · hotel the captain hurried up to
the side of the
spots that had suddenly appeared upon Charlie's young deadshot, and a whisper said:
left arm and upon the breast of Captain Pfeiffer.
"I feel. certain that you will not report this
Those who did see them took it for granted that affair to the general."
they bad been wounded and blood was showing.
"You can bet your life I won't," was the reply.
But the fact that ·neither seemed to mind it in "You seem to be satisfied, so I reckon
we'll let it
the least was surprising. The captain in fact did go at that."
not notice the stain until he put his hand upon
"It will probably leak out, though,''
his breast. Then when he saw the red upon his went on, as he kept at the boy's side. "Pfeiffer
"But I
fingers he turned a deathly pale, probably think- really wouldn't care if I was dismissed
from the
ilijl; that he had been shot in the breast without armv ~ntirelv, for it happens that I soon expect
tQ
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be quite a rich man. I would simply be degraded
by being placed in the ranks, and that would be
galling."
"You say you expect to be a rich man very
soon?" Wild asked, ignoring the other part of
what he said.
"Yes, very soon."
"Some one has died and left you a fortune, I
suppose."
· "I'll not say a s to that. But · I will be rich,
just the same, probably this very night."
The captain told this in a way which led the
young deadshot to believe that he was simply trying to show hi
that he was independent and
cared little for any one.
But Wild could not help wondering how it was
that he was going to become rich all of a sudden. However, h e said no more about it, and
parting company with the duelist and his companions, he went with his partner s to the girls and
told them all about the farce that had been enacted back of the stable.
Then he related how Captain Pfeiffer was soon
to become very rich, but had failed to tell why.
No one seemed to think much of it save himl5elf. The fact was Wild was son1ewhat puzzled.
Very often small things struck him a s being peculiar, while others would have p:lid no attention
to thPm.
"There is just one thing about this," he said to
Jim, as the two stood looking out of a window.
"That fellow don't care anything about being in
the army, but he knows he will hardly be dismissed even if the general has his case investigated and finds him unworthy of being an officer.
He will simply be put back to the ranks. But this
business about his boast of being rich very soon
quite gets me. If the money was coming from a
deceased relative he could just as well have told
me, for there would be no re:ison for him to keep
it back. That convinced me that he expects to get
it from another source."
"I suppose there are different ways to obtain a
fortune, Wild. One might suddenly find one, for
instance."
"That's just it. It looks to me as if this fellow
expects to find one, but hasn't yet quite located
it. Anyhow, I am going to watch him a bit. I
think I'll put Hop on the job. He is a pretty good
detective, you know."
"If you feel that way about it I certainly would.
But really I can't see anything in it."
I
Wild laughed.
"I suppose I am rather foolish in talking this
way. But when a thing pops into my head I just
can't get it out, and that's all there is to it."
A little before it was time to go. to dinner Wild
went in search of the clever Chinee.
He found him still in the company of Hastings,
and as both were conducting themselves properly,
he had no fault to find.
"Come here, Hop," he said after nodding to the
American tourist. "I want to say something to

~~
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"Allee light, Misler Wild," and the Chinaman
followed him to another room. '·Have you seen anything of Captain Pfeiffer
lately?" the boy asked.
"No, Misler Wild. But me knowee where to find
him, so be."
"You do, eh?"
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"Yes. My fliend, Misler Hastings, he talkee
velly goodee German, so be, and ley tellee him
where to findee um captain. He leavee um city
to-mollow to go to the flont and fightee.''
"Oh, he does, eh? I reckon we had better get
bu sy, then."
"Whattee lat, Misler Wild ?h and the Chinaman
looked at him in surpri~e.
"Well, Hop, this fellow Pfeiffer expects to come
in J?OSsession of a fortune ·yery shortly. Now if
he mtend s to g-et the fortune here in Namur, he
will have to do it before he leaves for the .front
to-morrow. That meav.s that we had better watch
him to-night. You can do this job all right, or
help I r eckon, for I shall be around myself."
"Mc do whattee you say velly muchee quickee,
Misler Wild."
"All right. I'll see you right after supper," and
so saying the young deadshot left him.
Jus t as our friends were going to their supper, or-'d innel', as it was called at the hotel, the
captain who had escorted them to and from the
hearlquarters of General Von Kluck arrived.
"I simply called to pay my compliments," he
said, as Wild came to meet llim. "I am to attend
to a rather peculiar duty to-night. It came as a
!'urprise to me, so I thought· J would dine here at
the hotel."
"Well, you shall sit right at our table, then
captain."
Wilrl really thought he was a fine fellow, and
Jwnce he insisted upon him dining with them.
The result was that ten minutes later the captain whose name was Brown, even though he was
a full-fledge<l German, was introduced and on very
friendly terms with all hands.
As the meal progressed he informed Wild that
the peculiar duty, as he called it, for him that
night was to keep an eye on some ruins at the
west end of the city, where a treasure was supposed to be buried.
On 'being questioned he told them that a very
rich money-lender had resided in an old house
which had been destroyed by a shell several days
before.
The old man was killed, and he had no relatives,
so it was naturally supposed that there was a
treasure somewhere in the wrecked building.
Looters started i~ every time a building was
destroyed, so it became necessary to enforce the
military rule and prevent them from touching
anything. This particular place where the treasure was supposed to be located somewhere in the
ruins had been kept under a very strict guard,
and when Wild learned that Captain Pfeiffer had
been in command of the men doing duty there it
flashed upon him instantly as to how Pfeiffer expected to get his fortune.
But he said nothing to Captain Brown about it,
though he looked at his partners and the girls and
exchanged glances, for they seemed to think the
same way.
"What time do you have to go on duty at the
ruins, captain?" Wild asked, as they were rising
from th£: table.
"At eifht o'clock. I am to relieve Captain
Pfeifer o the Fifth Artillery."
"Oh, I see. Has he been doing duty all day?"
"I presume that he hasn't been compelled to remain there all the time. A captain is 1timply

•
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supposed to make the rounds occasionall y · and the streets after that hourtwould
be subjected to
see that the men are on duty."
examinatio n and perhaps suffer the penalty of
"Yes, I see. All right. Sorry you will have to being locked up. But the young deadshot
and his
remain out all night."
partners had no fear of anything like this hap"Oh, I am used to that sort of thing. It is pening to them.
nothing to what we have to endure when the
They were immune from arrest, especially since
battlet is raging all night."
they had obtained the valuable document from
"Does General Von Kluck know that there is General Von Kluck.
a treagure supposed to be located in these ruins
Having plenty of time, they strolled along, and
you speak off?" Wild asked, after a pause.
after turning two corners, found themselves pro"Yes, and he is greatly interested in it. Twice ceeding toward the Imperial Hotel.
:he has visited the place."
"There's the general's
rs," Wild said,
Wild thought this a little peculiar, but said as they came in sight ofheadquarte
the building. "I reckon
•othing. Probably the general knew that money we may as well walk up there
and wait around a
was needed to run the campaign, and should the while."
treasure be found quite likely it would be approCharlie and Jim were agreeable to this, so they
priated to the use of the Ger~n forces then oc- were soon standing before the building
which was
cupying Namur.
well guarded with soldiers at the front and side.
After Captain Brown had departed Charlie and
It seemed that
the Germans knew the AmeriJim showed how eager they were to find out what cans for in manyall
cases they were saluted just as
Captain Pfeiffer was up to.
if they had been officers.
"I'll bet all I'm worth that he intends to git that
Wild, Charlie and Jim walked up and down in
U"easure," Cheyenne Charlie declarejj.
front of the hotel for a while, and then they went
Wild looked at him and laughed. /
around the corner and down the side.
"It strikes you that way, eh?" li-e said.
It was now quite dark, and the lights of the
"You kin bet your life it does. What do you city were aglare,
except in the unoccupied buildthink about it?"
ings and streets that had been ordered closed.
"Well, you know what I told you at the very
At the
of the hotel there was a small courtstart. I thought it rather peculiar that he ex- yard. It rear
was
dark here, and as the three
pected to get hold of a fortune so quickly. Then passed the lastquite
.
the guards and paused close
he wouldn't state that he was to inherit it from to a high board of
fence, they heard low voices on
a dead relative. Of course he intends to get hold the other side, which
was in the courtyard.
ef this treasure, and probably he has assistants
There was
strange in this, since anyone
trying to dig it out right now. The fact he has might meet nothing
and talk in low tones. But
been captain of the detachmen t guarding the ruins Wild thoughtanother
he recognized one of the voices, and
makes it look that way."
after listening for a moment he gave a sudden
"Wild," Arietta "said, interruptin g the conver- start.
sation, "to whom does this treasure belong?"
"Boys," he said, in a whisper, "General Von
"By rights it belongs to the heirs of the old Kluck is at the
other side of this fence. I can
money-lend er who was killed. But according· to hear him talking."
the rules of war, I suppose it now belongs to the
"Are you sure, Wild?" Jim asked.
Kaiser's army."
"Quite sure. Just let me hear a voice once and
"Then you don't really think that the finder I'll always remember
it, especially when I have
should be entitled to it?"
listened to it a while. The general is right there.
"No, not since tne city has been seized by the Now what do you suppose he can be doing in the
Germans and a guard is plai:ed over the ruins. yard at the rear of his headquarte rs?"
That means that they own whatever is there."
"Maybe we had better find out," the scout sug"But yet you intend to try and find the trea- gested.
sure?"
"Oh, it's none of our business, of course. But I
"How do you know that, little girl?"
am curious a~ain, so we'll try and find out, Char"Oh, I know that well enough. l can tell by the lie."
~
way you have been talking."
They moved further down the fence, and then
"That may be, but if I do find it I don't expect fortunately came to a place
where a portion of
to keep it. My cui:iosity is aroused, and I would board was split
off.
just like to see if there is really a treasure there."
Wild applied his eye to the opening, and was
"Oh, of course. You wouldn't stop at anything just in time to see two
men standing a short
now."
distance away, one of them holding a bulls'"''You can bet your life on that, Et. I am going eye lantern.
·
over to that ru]ns just as soon as it gets good and
The light fell upon the face of the other, and
dark."
even though he wore the uniform of a common
Thinking it was time to start to do something, soldier the young deadshot quickly recognized
Wild went and found Hop, and after instructing General Von Kluck.
him to go and find Captain Pfeiffer and keep a
This was amazing. Why should the general dissharp watch upon his movements , he called his guise himself as a common soldier? But it soon
partners and it was quickly arranged that they flashed through his mind what Captain Brown had
were to take a walk over to the ruins.
told him about the general paying visits to the
But they did not want to get there until Captain ruins in search of the treasure.
Brown was in charge of the guards, so they
"By jingo!" he exclaimed in a whisper. "Boys.
started strolling about the city.
I'll bet the general is going to the ruins, where
The military rules ordered every place to be that treasure is supposed to be. We certainly
~osed at nine o'clock, and any one cauglit upon
are in luck. This is going to be a little adventure
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all right. I'm sure, for the chances are Captain
Pfeiffer has laid his plans to get away with the
treasure this very night. I reckon we'll be right
on hand to see what happens."
Without waiting to see how or when the general
Jeft the court-yard in his disguise as a common
soldier, Young Wild West and his partners started
from the spot, heading in the direction they had
been told the ruins were to be found.

I
:CHAPTER VIL-Hop's Adventure at the Ruins.
In spite of the fact that he belonged to the
party of Americans who were immune as far as
being arrested was concerned. Hop knew he might
experience considerable difficulty in going about
the street of the city after dark.
He was eager to get upon the trail of Captain
Pfeiffer and watch his every movement.
But he felt · that it would be difficult for him
to do this if he remained in his regular wearing
apparel.
.
"Lat allee light," he mused, as he got ready to
set out upon the errand Wild had appointed him
to" do. "Misler Wild no say whattee me puttee on.
Me be allee samee German soldier to night. Me
fixee velly muchee quickee."
It happened that Hop knew just where to obtain
a uniform. A private who was nursing a broken
arm he had received in battle several days before was at that moment sleeping off the effects
of two much drink in the hotel. Hop. knew all
about this, since he had helped carry him to bed
and assisted in undressing him.
Feeling that the man would not need his clothing again that night, he resolved right away to
appropriate it for his own use.
It was quite easy for Hop to do a thing like
this. While he was a sleight-of-hand performer,
he was clever at other things, and he had no difficulty in reaching the room that was occupied by
the intoxicated soldier.
It happened that the fellow was sound asleep,
BO Hop took his time and found just what he
wanted.
.
Then he quietly left and praceeded to his own
room, where he was not long in putting on the
soldier clothes. After coiling his queue tightly
about his head he found the cap fitted him rather
closely.
.
But this meant that it would not fall off very
easily, so he surveyed himself in the glass and
gave a nod of satisfaction. •
"Me allee samee Genmm soldier, so be. Me
:velly smartee Chinee,'' he said.
But the next thing to do was to get over to the
place where he knew Captain Pfeiffer would be
found. Since he had noticed that a wounded
soldier could go and come as he pleased, he
quickly forrn&d a sling, and placing his left arm
in it, went on downstairs and out of the hotel
by a back way.
Then he was not long in getting around to the
street, and walking slowly, taking care to keep as
much out of the light as possible, he proceeded on
his way until he finally came to the place he had
been tol<l the captain would be found at.
This was the very ruins that Young Wild West
:tras so anxious to visit. It happened that Pfeif-
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fer was waiting at that moment to be relieved.
He was impatient, and no doubt he had gooa
reasons for being that way.
Young Wild West had not misjudged him at
all when he decided that the captain to get possession of the treasure of the ruins that very
night. The fact was he had two trusted privates
in his employ who had been searching for two
days for the treasure, but as yet they had failed
to find it.
Pfeiffer had every reason to believe that it was
there, for he was well acquainted in the city and
ha<l even known the rich old money-lender.
He was sitting hefore a rusty stove in a small
shanty right at the north end of the ruins when
Hop Wah, seeing a light there, peered in and saw
him.
The night was rather cold, and· not being compelled to stay out in the open air, the captain had
seen to it that some of his men had rigged up the
stove.
Pfeiffer was alone, and as he puffed away at a
cigar he showed how impatient he was. The
Chinaman took a good look at him through a window, and then scratching his head thoughtfully,
gave a nod of satisfaction and muttered:
"Me watchee allee light, so be. Me velly
smartee Chinee. Maybe he do somethling. Misler
Wild wantee know, anyhow."
Hop did not like the cold to any great extent,
so he looked about for a place that might shield
him from the keen wind that was blowing from
the northeast. But there seemed to be no available spot that was close to the shanty. The wind
whistled through the ruins of the building that
had stood there, the many openings forming
draughts. Certainly it would be better to remain
right out in the open than to go in there. While
the Chinaman stood there meditating, the footsteps of soldiers sounded close at hand. The regular tread told him they were soldiers, and when he
saw four men, one of them an officer, appear
around a part of the ruins, he drew back out
of their sight, and only about fifteen feet from
the window of the shanty. It was Captain Brown
with three of the men who were to relieve those
who were guarding the· ruins. He had come a
little early, it seemed, and no doubt Captain
Pfeiffer would be more than pleased when he saw
him. Evidently Captain Brown knew just where
to go, for he walked to the door of the shanty,
leaving the three men standing outside, and after
giving a knock, boldly entered. Hop took the
chance and slipped around to the window. But
the three soldiers were looking straight at the
door, as if they had been told to do so, and did
not see him. Then it was that the Chinaman
simply saw the two officers exchange a few words
when Captain Pfeiffer put on his army overcoat'
an~ after salut~ng, left the shanty. He scarcely
paid any attention to the salute the three soldiers
g ave him, but turned on around the ruins. Hop
Wah was watching him sharply, and the moment
he had the chance to do so he started after him
hot on the trail. It was not until then that the
Chinaman discovered that he had succeeded in
getting inside the line of guards. It just happened that way, for those who had been there all
da~ long had congregated in groups, waiting to be
relieved. Hop had come along at the right time.
He managed to get to within a dozen steps of
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Captain Pfeiffer , who was now proceed ing cautiously, as if he feared he might be discovered. This where the iron box lay exposed . But of course
they did not see it, and evident ly not thinkin g
was surprisi ng to Hop, but he did not pause to do that
such a thing was there, they talked a minute
any wonder ing, and kept right on. Right into the er
ruins Pfeiffer turned, and then after pausing and andtwo in low tones, and then turned to the left
went out of the ruins. Hop knew that in all
looking about him as if he feared he was being probabi
lity the captain was somewh ere close by,
watched , he struck a match and looked around. and
that he most likely would return after hearHop was able to discern his form fairly well, ing the
since there was he saw the offic~er begin removin g ive to intrude rs depart. But he was too inquisit ·
resist the temptat ion to find out what was
his overcoa t and uniform , he could not quite un- in
iron box, so slipping around the corner of
derstan d his motive. He wa.ited there, and pres- thethe
ruined wall of the building , he dropped uptm
~ntly another match was struck. Then he saw
the
captain attired as an ordinar y civilian of the his knees and began feeling for it. When his
came in contact with the box it took him
poorer class. Waitmg until he heard him walk- hands
but a momen t to find the place where the lid
ing away, the Chinam an slipped around, and then fastened
. Much to his surprise , an ordinar y pull
wa'S right at his heels. Throug h a sort of alley- caused the
box to open. Hop thrust his hand in,
way that must have been between two building s and
when it came in contact with a lot of what
before they were bombar ded into ruins the cap- he knew
gold coins, he could hardly suppres s
tain went. Hop was able to discern his form a cry of were
surprise .
fairly well, since there was nothing overhea d but
At that very momen t he heard footstep s, and he
the blue vault and the stars that dotted it.
Around a corner and climbin g over some beams knew the captain was returnin g. Hop had no
and debris, Pfeiffer continu ed. He made conside r- notion of being discove red just then, even though
able more noise than did the Chinam an, who was he was prepare d and the other was not. He closed
more used to that sort of thing. Present ly Pfeif- the lid of the box quickly , and then slipped back
fer stepped into what had been a good-sized room into a corner, where it was as dark as pitch.
of a house, though the upper part had been torn Nearer came the footstep s, and present ly he could
away, and it was really without a roof or ceiling see the outlines of a man. It was Pfeiffer . He
of any sort. Feeling under some boards, the man was very cautiou s now, and after listenin g for a
momen t he struck a match and held it before him.
drew forth a pick-ax e, and then, dark as it was,
he ·b egan to dig, taking care to go at it as lightly Fortuna tely the light did not extend far enough
for him to see the crouchi ng Chinam an. But he
as possible.
did see the
and holding the lighted match,
"He wantee findee somethl ing, allee light," the he purried tobox,
it and knelt before it. Open came
Chinam an thought . "Me watchee , so be."
the lid, and the next minute the match died out.
Captain Pfeiffer kept on digging , pausing now
Hop could hear him chuckli ng with delight as
.and then to listen. But no sounds came except the coins
between his fingers. But he did
far away, and the work went on. After going not make clinked
a move. Just how long the delighte d
over a space of probabl y six feet square, which officer might
have spent in fondlin g the treasur e
was composed mostly of broken plaster and splin- he had dug from
the ruins cannot be said, for
ters, a sudden cry came from the lips of the sounds could
heard close at hand which told
searche r. Of course Hop heard it, for he was the approac h be
of so'me one. Pfeiffer heard them,
only a few feet from him, and he knew right too, and
sprang to his feet, no taking time to
away that a discove ry had been made. A metal- even closehethe
box. Back through an opening in
lic ring came as the pick was thrust among some the wall he made
his way, and Hop could hear
wreckag e, and then Hop knew that he must be him fall over
someth ing as he went, and then get
looking for somethi ng that was iron or steel. up and run rapidly
. Hop felt that he was quite
Quickly Pfeiffer tore away what was on top, and secure where
he was, so he remaine d quiet and
then he knelt upon both knees, and striking a
waited. It was not long before a shadow darkmatch, gave a nod and exclaim ed in German :
ened one of the opening s, and then
light sud"I have found it. I knew it. was here some- denly flashed. It fairly blinded · the aChinam
an's
where."
eyes, and involun tarily he drew
a little
Hop did not know what he said, but he did further . But when he was able toback
see again a
know that an importa nt discove ry had been made, man was standin g directly over the open
box that
and natural ly enough he decided that it must be contain ed the treasure . Hop took him to
be an
somethi ng in the way of money, for what else ordinar y soldier, and he made up his
could the man be so eager to find? The success - to let him get away with the box. Hemind not
ful searche r now utilized the handle of his pick quickly, and just as the newcom er w~s in thought
the act
for a pry, and soon had an oblong box that was of kneelin g to get a better look at the
s of
made of sheetiro n or some other metal out upon the open box, he gave a sharp bark incontent
exact imd clear spot.
Hop could not see so very well, for itation of a dog, and leaping forward , butted the
it was too dark for that. But he did his best to
man in the stomach as he was in the act of
pierce the gloomm. Finally the captain struck a
straigh tening up. Flat upon his back
supmatch, and then he saw that it was really a box posed soldier went, and before he could the
even get
that was about the size of an ordinar y suitcase .
a look at his assailan t Hop had seized the buli'sJust as the captain was about to try and force
eye lantern which dropped to the ground and exthe box open, footstep s and low voices were heard
tinguish ed it. One little cry of surpris e was all
a short di stance away. Turnin g quickly, he vaultthat came from the man, and then struggl
to
ed through an opening , and Hop could hear him his feet, he made a hasty exit, while Hoping
was
until he was easily fifty feet from the spot. Hop lurking \l short distanc e away.
rrept into a niche and soon saw two men apWishin g to keep the captain from returnin g,
proachi ng. They came and peered into the place the clever Chinee gave
an imitatio n of a wail thaJ
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sounded weird and shrill thr<mgh th~ ruins. Then ' it soon occurred to him that, attired as he was in
he decided to hurry away and find Young Wild the uniform of a soldier, he might be able to do
West, for he had no desire to move the treasure- it, after all, so he turned in a . direction almost
box, knowing well that it would not be right for entirely opposite to the. place where the treasurehim to do so. The awful wail that came from the box lay, and soon climbed over some fallen timlips of the Chinaman was heard by the majority her and found himself at the edge of a ruined
of the soldiers guarding the ruins, and it is need- building. Two men were walking up and down,
less to say that some of them, being superstitiu- pacing in regular form. They had guns, of course,
ohs, were not a little alarmed by it. But even if and then it occurred to Hop that if he had one
such was the case it drew their attention that he might to pass himself off for one of the guards.
way, and as Hop came out into the open, two He felt about and soon secured a splintered
soldiers came running toward him with leveled board, which was about the length of a gun.
bayonets.
"Lis allee samee do," he thought. "Now len,
"Halt!" came the command in German.
me fixee."
Hop knew what this meant, but he did not want
Hop was nothing if not bold and daring, and
to be caught, so he turned and ran back into the waiting until one of the guards had gone the
ruins, knowing that there were plenty of •places length of his beat, he stepped out, and with measto hide there. As luck would have it, he ran
ured pace walked in the direction he had taken.
plump into a man just as he was passing the
Careful not to get too close to him, he continued
place where the treasure lay. It must have been on, his face turned toward the ruins. The guard
unexpected to the fellow, for with a grunt he fell said something in German in a low tone, but Hop
back against the wall, while Hop, unable to retain only nodded and went on. Forty feet further and
his balance, went sprawling upon the ground.
he met another soldier. But it was easy to pass
"Whattee mattee?" he called out, before he had him, so finding a partly overturned outbuilding
time to think.
there, he .took the chances of sli11ping behind it,
"Ha!" came from the other one in a hoarse and then was soon outside the guard lines.
whisper, and then the Chinaman was clutched by
"Me allee light now," he muttered. "Me findee
the collar.·
Misler Wild velly muchee quickee."
"Come with me!" came the command, and in
Throwing aside the sticlr he had used for a gun,
spite of his struggles he was pulled over some he slipped away in the darkness, and by walking
rubbish into a sort of pit not more than thirty very slowly when he neared soldiers o.r civilians,
feet from where the treasure-box had been dis- he succeeded in passing without interruption, and
covered.
finally entered the yard at the rear of the hotel.
"Stoppee lat!" the Chinaman whispered, as a
Then Hop was not long in getting back to where
hand was closing about his throat. "Me allee the sleeping soldier lay.
samee Young Wild West's Chinee."
"Evelythling allee light Jaow~' he thought, as he
There was another exclamation, and then the looked at the face of the soldier, for there was
fingers closed tightly, and Hop, unable to outcry, sufficient light from an outside lamp shining
struggled desperately. Meanwhile excited voices through the window to permit him to see it. "Me
could be heard all about the ruins, and suddenly velly muchee 'bligee, but me no wake·e ."
a light flashed through an opening right upon the
The uniform was quickly removed and put about
struggling pair. This had a wonderful effect up- where had found it, and then the Chinaman
on Hop's a ssailant, and quickly releasing his hold slipped to his own room and a few minutes later
upon the Chinaman, he ran as if for his life, mak- was searching for Young Wild West.
ing considerable noise in doing so. }"or the space
of nearly a minute Hop lay still. But he was
slowly getting back his wind, and when he ventured to rise to a sitting posture and found that CHAPTER VIII.-The Treasure Is Removed And
there were sounds all about him, but none quite
The Mystery Cleared.
near, he decided that the best thing he could do
would be to stay right where he was for a while.
It happened that Young Wild West and his two
Without making any noise he crept under a pile partners arrived at the ruins about half an hour
of timber and boards, and then stretched out up'o n after Captain Brown had relieved Pfeiffer. They
his stomach, waited and listened. The noise in- were, of course, challenged as they approached,
creased. Excited voices could be heard all over but when the young deadshot informed a guard
now, but no one came close to him, and he felt that he wished to see the captain, he was promtly
that he was safe. Finally it became rather quiet, led to the shanty. Brown was standing in the
and then the Chinaman ventured to crawl from. doorway, and when he saw the young deadshot
his hiding place. Knowing that it would be dif- and his partners coming he showed much pleasure.
ficult to get away from the ruins without being
"I »ru very glad to see you," he said. "There
discovered, he was not prepared to try it yet. As have ·~-en peculiar things going on among the
he thought it over he came to the decision that it ruins J>U'tl'I"' titE. last twenty minutes. Queer
:was Captain Pfeiffer whp had dragged him into sounds 'r;-l"'eb~e.n heard, some of them unearthly."
the pit-like place. But where he had gone he did
"Is that sa1" Wild rnswered, thinking right
not know.
·
away that prob&Ny the general might be respon"Me allee samee in um bad fixee, so be," he sible for some ot it. "Have you made a search to
thought. "Pletty soonee me havee gittee outtee discover the cause?"
here. Me wantee findee Misler Wild."
·
"Yes, a thorough sear<:h has been made, but n<J
It was all right to have the desire, but to get one has been found there."
out was another thing when he knew the ruins a "That's mighty strange. I'd like to have per·
certainly were being watched at every point. But mission to go into the ruins with my partners."
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"I doubt if I have the right to give you such
permissi on. No one is supposed to go there, unless it be the men guarding the place, and only
when they have cause. Certainl y they have had
cause enough, for sounds made by someone running and fearful screamin g and the barking of
dogs is quite enough, I should say.''
"I reckon so. Boys, what do you think of this,
anyhow? " and the young deadshot turned to Charlie and Jim.
"Looks as if we ought to make an investig ation, Wild," Jim answered .
"Sartin, " Charlie declared . "Captain , you had
better let us go in there.''
"You are inside the lines, so I'll say nothing
further. I am looking this way now. See," and
he turned his head.
They new what this meant well enough, and
without waiting an instant they slipped back,
treading lightly, and quickly entered the first
opening they came to. Meanwh ile there were two
men among the ruins who had not come out, nor
had they discover ed by the searchin g guards.
They were General Von Kluck, the comman derin-chief of the German army, and Captain Pfief;
fer, who was still dressed in the attire of a common civilian. It was the general who had been
upset so suddenly by the clever Chinee, though, of
course, Hop .was not aware of it, or probably
he would have acted different ly. Brave man that
he was, the unearthl y yell the Chinama n let out
quite unnerve d him for a moment, and he did
exactly what anyone might have done under the
circumst ances. Into the first opening he came upon
he crept, and then lay still.
The guards came very close to him, and even
went into what remaine d of the building that contained the treasure box. But they did not see
him, nor did they see the box, and the result was
that soon things became quiet. Then it was that
Lhe general, who had succeede d in reaching the
place by aid of two officers who remaine d a short
distance away, awaiting a signal from him should
it be necessar y for them to come to his assistanc e,
started to go back to the treasure . Probably he
figured that the money ·would come in very handy
to the German forces, and he meant to get it way
without the knowled ge of any one if it was possible to do so. Back into the place he went, and
finding the lamp which had been extingui shed by
Hop, he listened for a minute or two, and then
thinking it safe to do so, lighted it. There lay
the box wide open, the gold coins showing plainly
as they were scattered about, some of them in
the lid. But at that very tnoment Captain Pfeiffer arrived upon the scene. Seeing a man there
with light and apparen tly a common private, he
was somewh at angry. What little he could see
of the general's face told him quickly enough that
it was not one of the men he had engaged to help
him in the search for the past few days. Uttering an angry exclama tion, he sprang upon Von
Kluck, and then a fierce struggle began. Luckily
Young Wild West and his partners we1·e but a
>hort distance away, they having barely entered
the ruins. They were in the cellar of a goodsized building at the time. There was two other
houses there, a short passage being between them.
As the sounds of a struggle near by came to his
ll$rS, the young deadshot quickly located the direction.

"This way, Charlie~" cried Wild, as he turned
and ran into the ruins of the house on his right.
"I reckon somethin g is going on here.'
As the two dashed inside they saw General Von
Kluck strugglin g with a man. Jim happene d to
be a little way behind the scout, but that mattered
not. The young deadsho t would just as soon have
tackled the fellow who was getting the best of
Von Kluck if he were alone.
"Hold on there!" he exclaime d, as he sprang
forward and took the fellow by the collar. "Stop
this."
Both the general and the captain recogniz ed the
voice of the boy instantly , and the struggle
ceased.
"What's the trouble, anyhow, general? " the
young deadsho t asked, in German, as he peered
into the surnrise d comman der's face.
"Don't let this man escape," came the quick
reply.
"I reckon not. What is he, a thief?"
"He has violated the rules, even if 11e is not
a thief. But," and he hesitated a moment, "perhaps I have, too. You can help me.''
"Just what we are willing to do, eh, boys?"
"You kin bet your life," the scout spoke up.
Jim was there now, and he promptl y nodded to
show that he felt the same way about it. Meanwhile Captain Pfeiffer kept his face averted. He
was perfectly passive, however , and stood stock
.still.
"A treasure here, eh?" Wild said, as he looked
at the open box.
"Yes,'' the general answere d, quickly, and then
he carefully scraped the coins from the lid and
putting them in among the rest, closed the box.
"Want me to help you carry it?" Charlie asked,
stepping forward .
"If you will," came the reply.
"All right; I reckon I kin tote this along all
right. It's a little heavy, but that ain't nothin'."
The scout tucked the box under his arm, and
The genth~n stood waiting for further orders.
eral now stepped out of the building and blew two
quick blasts upon a whistle which he took from
his pocket. Instantl y there was a commoti on outside. Hasty footstep s could be heard, and up
came the two officers who were in waiting. It had
been easy enough for them to pass through the
guards, for they had given them orders to remain
standing until further notice.
"Mr. 'Vest," the general said, in a whisper, as
he turned to Wild, "I'll have to ask you and your
friend to conduct this man with us. It is an unpleasant affair, and I feel ashamed of myself for
having entered into it. But probably you will
understa nd when I have made explanat ions.''
"That's all right, general, " was the reply. "You
know your own business , and I'm certain that I
-don't think that you have done anything wrong.
l'f you knew this box of money was here and
wished to get possessio n of it, I don't blame you
a bit. Of course you might have sent two or
three trusted ones to get it for you."
"I will explain that later on. But I may say
right now that I didn't know where the money
was. It was by the merest chance that I came
upon it."
"I reckon this fellow knew where it was," Wild
said, nodding to the prisoner he was holding.
As yet he had not seen the face of the ma~
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so was not aware that it was Captain Pfeiffer,
thought, of course, he felt tnat the captain knew
something about his presence there. Out went
the little party, the guards lining up on either
side to permit them, for the two officers were
readily recognized, and their commands were law
just then. Less than a hundred yards away an
automobile was in waiting, and once they got to
it the general told Charlie to put the box in and
get in himself. There was room for five so the
prisoner was hustled in also, while the two officers
who had accompanie d the general saluted and
turned to go back to headquarte rs. The machine
was started, and in a very short time it arrived
at the Imperial Hotel. Then the general got out,
no one knowing but that was anything. but a
private, and entered the building with Young
·Wild West and his partners. Charlie carrying
the treasure box. Through a corridor to a private room they went, and once they were inside
Von Kluck threw himself into a chair and
breathed -a sigh of relief. "I don't know what
my royal superiors will think if they ever hear of
this remarkable exploit," he declared.
Then for the first time the disguised captain
recognized the general. He gave a violent start
and cried:
"A thousand pardons, your excellency. "
"Who are you?" came the quick reply.,_ and then
all eyes turned upon the face of the man, for the
room was lighted brightly now.
"Great gimlets!" Cheyenne Charlie exclaimed.
"If it ain't that measly coyote I'm a livin' sinner!
What in thunder is he doin' rigged out this way?"
"Nothing remarkable about it, Charlie," Wild
answered, coolly, though he had been considerabl y
surprised to see who it was. "The general himself is rigged out somewhat differently from the
way he usually appears. This is what you can
call a night of. surprises."
"I reckon so. Surprises and treasure findin',''
and the scout nodded and grinned, while Jim took
his position at the door, probably thinking the
captain might make an attempt to escape.
But such was not Pfeiffer's intention. He was
very meak and docile, for probably he had never
felt more terrified in his whole life than he did
at that moment. To find himself in the presence
of General Von Kluck, and then realize that he
had actually fought with him for the treasure
was quite enough to unnerve him temporarily .
But as it afterward proved, it was really a good
thing that it happenec.l that way, for whatever
feelings he might have had toward the captain,
the general seemed willing to smother them. He
had been caught masquerad ing himself, and if it
should leak out it would create a sensation that
would surely have unpleasant results.
"Captain," he said, after thinking a moment.
"I desire an explanation from you ."
"I will explain all,'' was the quick reply.
Theit Pfeiffer related all he could possibly tell
about the affair. Summed up briefly, his statement was that he had known that the treasure
was there, and feeling that he might as well get
possession of it as to Jet it fall into the hands of
the governmen t, he .had set about in a search. He
kept begging the general's pardon as he went on
talking, for he knew he had made a thief of himself, according to the military rules. But Von
Kluck did not seem to look at it in this light.
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"If you made. the request to be excused, and
have the matter dropped, it shall be granted," he
said. "But," and he raised his finger warningly,
"if I hear one word of this affair, you shall be
summarily dealt with. While I have lowered 111y
dignity somewhat by masquerad ing in the costume of a private to go searching among the
ruins of some building for money that was supposed to be there, it do~en't mean that I will find
Qisfavor in the eyes of the Emperor. But with
you it is different. You understand , captain."
"I understand , your excellency. "
"Very well. You may retire, and if you are
· to go on duty this night, I advise you to put on
your proper uniform without delay.
"I am to go to the front lines to-morrow morning," came the reply.
.
. "Very well. See to it that you distinguish yourself, and uphold the honor of a German officer."
No doubt Pfeiffer was very glad to get off so
easily, thoug_h he might have felt that he had
virtually "put one over" on the general. But he
lost no time in getting back to his quarters, and
then the civilian attire was thrown aside. Wild
and his partners were closeted with Von Kluck
for over an hour. He seemed to fear that they
might let it be known what had happened at the
ruins. But when all three had assired him that
such would not be the case, he became satisfied
and wanted to reward them by dividing some of
the treasure with them.
"General,'' Wild said, when this was mentioned,
"I reckon you know pretty well that we wouldn't
accept any of that money. I suppose it belongs
by rights to the German governmen t, but really
to the heirs of the old money-lend er who lost his
life while the city was being bombarded by the
big German guns. However, as we are strictly
neutral, there is no need of either of us expressing
an opinion upon the matter. You have the money
and everything seems to be satisfactory , except
that it will always remain a mystery to the
guards as to what was going on among the ruins.
Who was it who let out the unearthly yells and
barked like a dog?"
.
"Ha!" and Von Kluck started violently. "I
forgot to ask Captain Pfeiffer about that. I attributed the sounds to him."
"Probably, but he don't strike me as being one
who could give such imations. However, \\'e'll
blame him for it and let it go at that."
But Wild was still a little puzzled about it, and
finally when they left the general's headquarte r$
and proceeded on their way back to the hotel he
spoke of it to his partners.
"You don't think it was Pfeiffer who made
them unearthly sounds, then, ·wild?" the scout
asked.
"No, I don't. But-- By jingo! I think I
have it."
"What do you thing about it?" Jim asked,
eagel'ly.
"I forgot all about Hop. 1 told him ,to go and
find Captain Pfeiffer and keep a watch on him.
That means that he must have been somewhere
about the ruins, unless he failed to do as I told
him. Now then, it begins to clear up. But we'll
soon find out."
When they joined the girls a few minutes later
they learned that Hop had been looking for them.
"He seemed to be quite excited, Wild," Arietta
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said, shaking her head. "But when I asked him
if he had anything to tell us he simply said that
he had done the best he could, but had been
forced to come back here."
"That's all right, little girl. We'll go and look
him up in a few minutes. But I suppose you want
to hear of our adventures this evening."
"Adventures! Why, did you meet with any'
thing worth while?"
"I sorter reckon we did," Charlie spoke up,
somewhat proudly. "We went treasure huntin',
an' we found one, too. But blame it all, if it
wasn't a funny thing. I'll let Wild tell you about
it."
"I'll do that right away, Charlie. But first I
.want the girls to promise me that they will say
nothing about t}\is to any one save ourselves."
"Is it so sweet as all that?" Anna asked,
.
laughingly.
"Yes, it is very much of a secret, especially
for one particular person in the city."
But he did not keep them in suspense any
longer, and related the whole story, save for the
part Hop had played. All ha~ agreed with
him that it must have been Hop~ho had upset
the general and caused the unearthly sounds.
When the young deadshot and Charlie finally went
downstairs to look up the clever Chinee, leaving
Jim with the girls, they felt that the mystery
would soon be cleared. The first pla\:e they went
to was the cafe, and they found Hop and his
friend Hastings there at the same table where
they had been found that morning.
"Hello, Misler Wild!" Hop exclaimed, leaping
to his feet. "Me wantee see you velly muchee,
30 be.'
"So I understand," was the reply.
"Excuse me, Misler Hastings,'' the Chinaman
said, nodding to the American. "Me comee backee
velly muchee quickee, so be."
"You're excused, all right, Hop."
-~hen the Chinaman followed Wild and Charlie
to a private room and quickly related his part in
the adventures among the ruins, as they called
it. The two could not help laughing heartily when
Hop explained how he had upset the .general.
But when the Chinaman learned that it really
was the general he was amazed.
"Lat vclly stlange," he said. "But evelythling
allee light. He no gittee mad, Misler Wild:"
"I reckon he isn't mad, Hop. But say, you
want to keep your mouth closed about this affair.
You haven't said anything to Hastings, have
you?"
"Me no say one lillee thling, Misler Wild. Me
knowee bettee Ian lat. Me velly smartee Chinee."
"All right. See to it that you don't.
But the young deadshot knew pretty well that
Hop could be depended on to keep his mouth
closed, so he permitted him to go back and join
his friend, and then with Charlie went back to
Jim and the girls to spend the balance of the evening with them before retiring for the night.
CHAPTER IX.-General Von Kluck's Failure.
The next morning there was great activity in
Namur. Troops kept marching through the city
rill the way to the right wing of the big army.
While Young Wild West and his friends could get
verY little information as to what was going on,
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they anticipated that a fierce attack was soon to
be made upon the Allies. Shortly after noon
General Von Kluck left his headquarters so he
might personally superintend the movements of .
his forces. Our friends had no chance to see him
before he went away, but they felt that it was
all right, anyhow. Certainly they had found the
general to be a man entirely different from what
they thought, and they wondered as to what his
abilities as a general were, since it had only been
hearsay what they had already learned.
"I'll tell you one thing, boys," the young deadshot said, as he was standing with his partners
before the hotel watching the passing troops.
"There's going to be something doing not many
miles from here and that ve1·y soon. I would like
to be close enough to watch through a glass the
attack the Kaiser's troops make. If I only knew
just when it would likely occur I'd make arrangements to go."
"Can't you find out, Wild?" the scout asked. "I
reckon that feller they call Captain Brown is here
yet. I seen him ridin' past a little while ago."
"I thought I saw hi~, too," Jim spoke up.
"Well, I didn't. I must have been inside. Which
way did he go, Charlie?" and Wild was very much
interested,
"Up the street,'' and the scout pointed to the
left. "He seemed to be carryin' messages or
somethin' like that, for I noticed that he stopped
an' talked with a colonel what was goin' the other
way, an' then turned an' rode up the street."
"He might be able to give us a little information. Suppose we go and hunt him up."
Charlie and Jim were quite willing to do this, so
they promptly left the hotel. But they had- not
gone more than a block before the very man they
were looking for came riding briskly down the
street.
"Hello, captain!" Wild called out, waving his
hand.
Brown reined in his horse immediately, while
his face became illuminated with a happy smile.
"I am going to leave you," he said. "In an
hour I will be off to the northwest."
"I hope you come back safe and sound," Wild
declared, and then looking at him closely,
added:
"I suppose you don't know much of what is
going on?"
"Very little," and the captain shrugged his
shoulders.
"How soon do you suppose the big attack will
be made?"
"The French are lined up strongly just apout
fifteen miles to the northwest of here."
"I see. That means that the fighting may begin
to-day."
"Oh, the fiirhting is already going on, and has
•
been for a long time."
"Yes, I know that. But I can see that there is
to be an extra effort made to drive ba'Ck the
Allies."
"That is to be p1·esumed," was the evasive reply.
Wild could readily understand that he did not
want to say any more than he was compelled to,
so he simply nodded and said:
"All right, captain. I reckon we'll go up that
way this afternoon."
"I advise you to l<eep as far away as possible.
The French are strongly intrenched up there, and
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on their left the English are being reinforced in
vast numbers. It is going to be one of the most
desperate battles of the war."
"And you expect to drive them back?"
"Naturally," and the captain nodded proudly.
"All right. I wish you luck as far as you are
personally concerned."
"But you have no wish for good luck to our
army."
"I am neutral, captain."
"Oh, yes, I understand."
Then as he was evidently in a hurry he excused himself and rode on.
"I reckon we didn't get a great lot of information, boys," the young' deadshot said, as they turned to walk back to the hotel. "But it's a pretty
. sure thing that there is going to be something
fierce to happen between now and sunset. I
reckon we'll get our horses and go up there. The
girls certainly will be safe enough here."
"Jest the thing, Wild!" the scout exclaimed,
nodding his head in a satisfied way. "The Kaiser's
troops most likely intend to drive the French an'
English out of the trenches an' swoop on straight
to the coast."
"That's what they would like to do, to be sure.
But you must remember that the Allies have been
making preparations, and it wi)l be nothing short
of a miracle if General Von Kluck's forces succeed
in gaining much ground."
They went around and saddled their horses before letting the girls know if their intention to
leave at once. But it happened that Anna was
looking from a window above when they rode
around to the front of the hotel, and before they
had a chance to get upstairs the girl met them.
"What do you mean to do, Wild? " Arietta
asked, somewhat alarmed.
"We are going to ride·off to the northwest and
see what is going on that way," was the reply.
"Take it easy, little girl. We'll be back some time
to-night. We have learned that the lines of the
Allies are but fifteen miles away, and since the
. Germans are advancing in that direction in vast
numbers, it certainly means that there is going to
be a terrific clash."
Arietta nodded.
"Keep out of danger as much as possible," she
advised.
"Oh, you can bet we'll do that."
Then after waving them good-by, the three
turned and rode up the street at a gallop.
Only a few soldiers were left to guard the city,
since evidently the German leaders knew that
there was small chance of an attack being made
..by the Allies to retake it. Those stationed there
had come to know the Americans so well that they
merely looked at them as they went riding by.
Reaching the broad highway that led a lmost directly to the northwest, Wild and his partners let
their horses go at full speed, and it was not long
before they overtook the rear guard of the troops
marching that way. Not wishing to be stopped
and questioned, Wild decided to make a short cut,
so causing his horse to leap a fence, he turned
across a farming stretch of country, and went
on, his partners close after him. After riding
about five miles across country, they cut off as
many as two, and the first tbing they knew they
were so close to where the fighting was going on
that shells could be seen bursting all around them.
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A high hill lay between them and the actual fighting, however, though they took it for granted that
the Germanll must have plantE!"d masked batterie ·
upon the hill. He1·e and there they could see a
soldier, but the troops must be working around to
the other side of the hill.
"Boys, we have got to get on top of that hill
somewhere, and then I reckon we'll have a good
chance to see just what is going on," tlie young
deadshot said, as he brought his hoi-se to a halt.
"How about goin' to the right, Wild?" Charlie
suggested.
"I reckon that's about the thing, Charlie. We'll
?
do that."
So they turned to the right and went galloping
across an open field where the ground w« ~ frozen
hard. A badly aimed shell from the Allies' side
struck a hundred yards from them and burst
with terrific noise, tearing up the ground and
scattering the dirt fifty feet in the air. But they
soon reached the woods, and then it was an easy
matter for them to ride up the hill. Finding a
path that wound its way to the top, they per·
mitted their horses to walk, and at length reached it. It happened that there was a big wedge,
as it might be called, of earth and rock that shut
off a broad sti·etch of level country below. Wild
adjusted his glass and took a look. Just about
five miles away he could see the Allies. The line
stretched as far as he could see from left to right.
The Germans were massing on this side directly
below the hill, but it seemed that the principal
danger spot for them to get through was the point
of the wedge. It did not take the young deadshot long to notice this, and he at once became
interested. Comoany after company came around
doublequick, and an incessant fire was kept up
from the field guns of the enemy. In one case a
shell burst right into the midst of about a hundred of the hunying Germans, and as Wild afterward said, he doubted if a single man escaped, so
terrible was the havoc wrought. Leaving theil
ho1ses tied to trees near by, the three got good
positions, and though they were really in danger
of being killed or injured at any time by a misdirected shell, they had no fear.
They had been there about an hour watching
the Germans as they were preparing to advance,
when around the point came an artillery corps.
Some of the heavy guns were drawn by automobil~s, while others had horses hitched to them.
The automobiles led, with mounted men riding
close to them. Then came the horses, which were
galloping furiously. Wild was particularly interested in the artillery movement. H e saw that
there was not a man there who was not well
trained to his work, and the way they handled
the heavy pieces was marvelous. Across an open
stretch about a mile was a steep bank whe1·e a
few houses and other buildings were located.
When he saw the artillery making for that point
he knew they intended to get to the hill so they
would have protection while they were hurlintt
1.heir deadly shells upon the enemy. But just then
Jim Dart caught sight of two areoplanes whizzing
alorlg from the northwest.
"Look, boys!" he exclaimed, pointing upward.
"By jingo!" the young deadshot cried. "Air
scouts. It won't do the artil1erymen an awful Jot
of good now, for they have come out to locate
them"
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The swiftly moving aeroplanes made a circle,
and when some rapid-fire guns pointed at them
one of them actually looped the loop, as if the
aviator was making fun of the enemy upon the
ground. Both got away in safety, and then Wild
and his partners waited to see what would happen. The German artillery managed to reach the
hill all right. It was wonderful to see how quickly they got their guns in operation. Meanwhile
the German, infantry was still advancing, the
heavy guns Dehind them protecting as much as
possible. Scarcely a mile now lay between them
and the well-protected front of the Allies. There
was a fascination about it that Young Wild West
and his partners could not resist, and they watched for an other hour. Then thousands of mounted
troopers suddenly rode forth to charge the enemy
in the trenches. The heavy guns ceased for a
time, and then for what seemed to be a very long
while there was nothing but terrific fighting. But
at length the Germans were seen retreating.
"Boys," the young deadshot said, shaking his
head "I reckon there was a big loss of life for
nothing. They didn't gain anything."
At that moment guns began to thunder on the
right.
"Look, Wild!" Charlie exclaimed, excitedly, as
be pointed to the hill where the artillery had located. "Blamed if they ain't sole a march on 'em.
I don't know whether they're French or E:r;iglish, but jest look at 'em come."
Sure enough, thousands of men, mostly those of
the cavalry and artillery, were seen rushing up
the hill almost directly ibehind the Germans.
"There goes the German flag!" Jim exclaimed.
·
"But look I"
It was quite tr.ue. The standard-beater had been
shot and the flag went to the dust. But suddenly
an ~fficer galloped to the spot, and right in the
face of the leaden hail from the machine-guns of
the enemy he dashed, and picking up the flag,
.
went galloping back to his lines.
"By jingo!" Young Wild West.exclaimed, as he
took a look. "If that isn't Captain Pfeiffer, my
name isn't Young Wild West. I didn't t~ink it
was in him, boys. He's saved the flag of his command, sure enough."
"That bein' the case, I'm willin' to allow that I
made a little mistake in what I thought of the
feller" Charlie answered, with a shrug of the '
shoulders. "Come on, Wild. Let's git away from
here I've seen enough bloodshed for to-day."
The young deadshot and Da rt agreed with him
on this point, so after waiting a few minute's
longer and seeing that the Germans had been
beaten back, they mounted their horses and turned back to Namur. It was quite a long while
after dark when they arrived, but when the girls
met them and found they were safe and sound
they broke into a cheer.
"I don't know how General Von Kluck f eels
about now " Wild said, as they were talking it
over. "But I really feel sorry for him. No doubt
he planned the attack, and it i;iust be .dis coura~
ing to him at the result. But it's all right. Hes
a pretty good fellow, and he got the treasure, so
I reckon we'll call that one of our adventures, and
get away from here in search of something new.
We'll leave to-morrow."
~ :Before retiring for the night Wild and his part-

ners found Hastings, who had been carrying him~E'lf pretty straight all day long. Hop was witll
him, and the moment they appeared he said:
"Misler Wild, Misler Hastings allee samee go to Flance. Maybe you go lere, too, so be."
"Yes, I intend to push through to Paris as soon
as possible,'' the American said. "I have had
enough of Flanders, as they call it. A rather poor
place at this time of the year. Getting sick of
this fighting, too. I'll remain in Paris for a few
days, and then manage to reach London somehow
and wait there and see how things turn out. If
I find there are no signs of the war breaking up
this winter, I'll go back home." Better go witllme, Young Wild West."
"I think I will," the young deadshot answered.
"When I leave Europe,, our Wild West show goes
with me. But I am much obliged to you for your
invitation."
But right here we will state that the very next
day the American set out in the hope of getting
to Paris. Whether he ever arrived there or not.
our friends could not learn, for that was the last
they ever saw of him. Our friends had become
heartily sick of the carnage of the great European
War. They soon found an opportunity of removing the Wild West show to Paris, and then to
England. A steamer carried them to America,
and a train took them back to Weston. Once
settled in their old quarters, among the cowboys,
_miners, Indians, and "bad" men of the mining
town, it was not long before they became involved
in some of the most excitng adventures that ever
befell them. But we must reserve the story for.
our next number.
Next week's ssue will contain "YOUNG WILD'
WEST'S LUCK; OR, STRIKING IT RICH A'll
THE HILLS."
The fashion of keeping little dog~ as objects of
luxury is not at all modern. Both Greek and
Roman women used to have small pet dogs, ove:I!!
which they made as much fuss as does a fa shion•
tible lady of to-day over her poodle. Even men
usually for eigners, were not ashamed to stroll
about the Roman streets carrying dogs in their
arms. It is said that Julius Cresar, once seeing
some men thus occupied, sarcastically inquired of!
them if the women of their country had no chil-t.
dren.
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CHAPTER VIII.-(Continued.)
He made a motion as if to raise the weapon,
and there was an ugly look on his bloated face
with its bristly mustache, as he glared at Terry.
With the most careless air in the world, the
boy threw his rifle to his shoulder, drew a bead
on Dalton, and exclaimed, warningly:
"Drop that gun, or I'll drop you, Dalton!"
It sobbered the man a little, and he let the
weapon fall to the floor.
"I thought you were some of Roaring Ike's gang
come back."
"You know the mine has been robbed?" said
Terry, lowering his rifle.
"Of course I do," answered Dalton, as he let
his hands come down.
"And that all your men were disposed of?"
"So I presumed," growled the superintendent.
"Well, how is it that you ain't injured, and
that you still have all the m'bney that was in that
safe, and were putting it in that suitcase?" asked
Terry, pointedly, as he fixed a searching glance
upon the man.
"That's none of your blamed business?"
"Oh, it ain't, hey'?" asked Terry, with a grim
smile of suspicion.
"No, it ain't. And, what's more, I want you
and your gang to get off this property right
away. Do you hear?"
"Why, we have come up here to help you, sir.''
"I don't want your help. You are too late to do
anything, anyway," snarled the man. "This is
private property; you are trespassing.
Clear
out! I don't want you here, I tell you!"
"Very well," said the boy. "My employer, Mr.
San Rosa, is a heavy stockholder in this mine.
We merely wished to protect his interests. I
won't fail to let him know what bad treatment
we received at your hands. Moreover, I shall not
fail to state that the money in the office safe was
not stolen by the raiders, and that I found you
packing it in a dress·suitcase, ready to carry it
away. If any of that money is missing, Mr. Dalton, the company will hold you responsible for it.
Do you understand?"
"I don't care a snap what you do. Are you
going to get out of here?"
"Yes, I'll go now; and I intend to get on the
trail of Roaring Ike's gang and rescue the stolen
gold from them, too.''
"You'll never get the gold back!" the man ex·
claimed.
"Oh, yes, we shall," answered the ~oy, decisive
ly. "You may not want us to save it, but we'll
get it just the same."
"What's that? What's that?" snapped Dalton,
furiously. "Do you dare to hint that I am rinf,·
ing in with that infamous to rob my employers."
"I am not hinting anything," calmly answered
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the boy, "but I'm telling you to your face that I
firmly believe you are!"
"Be careful! I can make you prove that,"
blustered Dalton.
" Oh, rats! I think I see through your game. I
think the robbery was a put-up job between you
and Ike, else why wasn't you injured and your
safe robbed? No doubt the Alameda gang got
the gold concentrations for their share, and you
probably expected to seize the payf!l'oll in the
safe
yours. But that game won't work, sir. It
is my intention to take charge of that money and
carry it to Mr. San Rosa, who will see that the
men are paid off. with it."
"What?" fairly yelled Dalton, his face turning
deathly pale.
"You heard what I said," replied the boy, cooly.
"There's going to be an investigation here, old
man. How do you like that?"
Eor a moment Dalton roared and stormed. Then
he suddenly became calm and thoughtful, and a
tigerish glitter came into his eyes.
"Very well," said he, in suppressed tones.
"Take the money.''
Unsuspicious of danger, Terry strode over to
the safe and stooped over to close the dresssuitcase and pick it up.
But scarcely had he reached out his hand, when
Dalton seized a small lever on the wall and gave
-it a jerk.
It caused a bolt to shoot back beneath a trapdoor in the floor where Terry stood, and the boy
suddenly plunged down through the opening.
A chuckle of satisfaction escaped the man, and
he leaped forward, grabbed the money bag, which
lay next to the open trap, and, rushing to a back
door, he passed outside to the stable.
Here he had a mustang, saddled and bridled,
waiting fpr him.
From the stable a path led outside the stockade
surrounding the mine yard, and here he was hidden from view of the herders.
The villain hastily mounted and rode away.
"I got the best of him that t11ip!" he muttered.
"And I defy him or any of his gang to catch me
now. Our game has worked all right, after all,
and now it's up to me to overhaul Ike and warn
him that the mustang herders are on his trall!"
A few moments later Dalton vanished behin<!
the rocks.

for

CHAPTER IX.
Into an Ambuscade
Terry had been dumped into a secret cella'r under the office, which had originally been used for
stcring some of the gold from the mine.
It was about ten feet deep, and he landed on
his feet with a shock that made every nerve in his
body tingle, and threw him over ..
"By jingo, that was a slick trick!" he muttered.
"I'll bet Dalton is crooked. My estimate of the
situation here must be correct!"
No light save the small dull glow in the trap
penetrated the place, and the boy lit a match,
held it up, and dazed around.
He found himself in a square cellar with stone
walls.
"Not a ladder to get out with!" muttered the
boy. "An.d that trap is too high above my head
for me to reach it. What shall I do?''
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The tramping of feet on the floor . above his
"Then we will leave you, as we wish to run
hea.:l reached his ear.
down that gang and punish them for their crooked
"Hey! Hello! Help! Help!" he shouted.
work"
The footsteps paused, and the gruff voice of
Fi~e minutes iater, Terry and his men rode out
Bill responded with:
of the yard, followed by the grateful expressions
"Terry! Is that you?"
of the rescued miners,
now set to work bring"Yes! I'm in the cellar and can't get out. Don't ing their fellow-workmwho
en to the surface.
fall through that trap!"
Down the trail sped Terry, until he reached th~
"I see it, pard ! Are yer hurted?"
"Not a bit. Get a r.ope. This place is only ten bend ar0und which Dalton had disappeared, and
a forest loomed up ahead.
feet deep."
Here th~ boy dismounted, and with the sagacity
"Wait a minute."
Out hurried the ranchero, and pretty soon he of an Indian he searched the ground ahead until
came back with several of the mustang herders, he found a fre s·h trail.
It led him into the woods, and he called to his
and dropped the end of a lasso down.
friend s:
"Haul away!" cried Terry, as he· seized it, after
"This is the only trail here that's fresh. I'll
picking up his rifle.
· Up ·he went, and a few moments later he was follow it a way and see where it leads to. Wait
here until I come back."
landed in the room.
Bill nodded, and spoke to the mustang herders.
In a few words he explained what happened,
. Terry then starte~ off in a stooping position,
and then asked:
~is keen eyes fixed mtently upon the hoof-prints
"Where did Dalton go "
"Dunno,'' replied Bill. "He didn't come out the m the ground .
Straight in among the trees it led him and here
front door, or we'd a-seed him, as we was all in
it became harder to see, but the boy cli::ng to the
front of this shebang."
"Then he must have escaped that way." said tracks with th e perseverance of a bloodhound
Half a mile further, he emerged from the tr~es,
Terry, pointing to the rear door.. "He has taken
the bag of money with him. Came on, and we'll and beheld a small, beautiful valley below
through which ran the Rio Grande.
see if we can find the villain."
'
Out he rushed, followed by the rest, and seeing
Slowly moving along the shore, the boy saw the
the stable in the rear, they i:earched it and then two stolen wagon-loads of gold, each one surran out the open gate in the stockade.
rounded by a band of JIIOUnted and armed MexiFrom here a rocky road ran around the foot- cans.
hills toward the plains, one side being split by
The Texan easily recognized Roaring Ike in the
great fissures, while on the other rose butting lead.
.:rags and wooded slopes.
As he stood there, thrilled with delight over
· Fully two miles away, Terry saw Dalton, his lucky discovery, and counted the number of
mounted on a mustang, galloping away with ·the men in the party, he was ignorant of the fact
dress-suitcase in his hand.
that Dalton had silently stepped from a tree beHe waved his hand defiantly at them.
hind him.
In a moment more he di.s appeared around a
The villain was followed by six Mexicans, who
bend in the trail.
formed in line, and, raising their rifles to their
"Can't we catch him and git that money, pard ?" shoulders, took deliberate aim at him.
asked Bill.
·
For an instant there was a deathly silence
"I mean to try. We can do no good here, except
Then Terry turned around.
·
to release the imprisoned miners from the shaft.
A startling cry burst from his lips, and he reAft;er that it might pay us to trail Dalton. If he coiled.
·
is in league with Roaring Ike, you can just bet
"Dalton!"
that he will now try to join him. Dalton's trail
."This is your finish!" hissed the villain. "Up
might lead us to the two stolen wagons of gold." with your hands!"
"Sure enough/' admitted Bill. "An' we ain't got
The boy let his rifle fall and obeyed, for death
no time if we wants t;er overtake 'em, pare\."
would have surely followed his refusal to obey
Back to the mine shaft they hurried, and find- that harsh · command, and he knew it.
ing the cut ropes, they fastened them to the winWith one leap, Dalton reached the boy.
ches and sent down the buckets.
He clutched Terry by the throat, rushed him
Pretty soon there came a signal from below, backward, and pinned him against the trunk of a
and some of the herders turned the cranks and tree.
hauled up the ropes again. They soon brought
"It's my time now," he hissed, vindictively. "I
half a dozen sca1·ed miners to the surface, among thought you'd get out of that cellar andjollow me,
whom was a foreman. They now learned what so I got some of Ike's men and laid in ambush for
had happened.
your gang; but by good luck you came alone.
"Terry!" exclaimed the grateful foreman, You'll never r eturn alive."
warmly shaking the boy's hand. "You have saved
"Let go!" gasped the chocking boy as he strugour lives. None of the boys will forg et this favor. gled to get free.
<\.nd if we ever meet Dalton or any of that Ala"Not .until I str~n gle you!': hissed the scoundrel,
meda gang, they won't live five minutes after- a s he tightened his cruel g np on the boy's windward."
pipe. "If I don't lay you out those Mexicans will .
The men gave a cheer for Terry, and the boy riddle you with bullets. I owe you a grudge, and, '
ai::ked:
by heavens, I'll have my revenge now. Die blast
1
"Can you get the rest out of the shaft?"
you!"
!)
"Vnv easily,' replied the fore)11an
(To b11 cmtfi:lbud..)
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The University of Paris is said to have 17,000
students· the Mohammedan University in Cairo,
10,000; the University of Berlin, · 9,600; the universities of Moscow and of St. Petersburg, each
9,000; while Columbia University, in New York
City, has nearly 8,000.
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parachute membrance -between its legs is covered.
with fur, and its tail is long, thickly furred and
round. This ,squirrel does not "fly," in the proper
sense of the word, but in the forests its parachute
m embrane answers its purpose almost equally a s
well as wings. It runs with a wonderful agility
up the trunk of the tree, and to the end of a
branch, and then takes a flying leap, with its
limbs extended to the utmost, and the wide flesh
membra ne stretched. This "aerial slide" carries
it forward and downward to a horizontal di&tance
of perhaps forty or fifty yards, .and it is noticed
that, as in the case of birds when making use of
their powers of descent v.rith fixed pinions, the
squirrel throws itself upward, and ascends slightly at the close of the "flight," perching on the
bough it aims at with all the lightness of a pigeon
descending from a tower to some point upon the
•
roof below.

.. ..... ..
LAUGHS

Biggs-Dobbs has remarkable self-control.
Biggs--Why, he can talk
Boggs-Has he?
through a telephone without losing his temper.
First Passenger-Does the train stop here long
enough for us to get dinner? Second Passenger-No; only long enough for us to pay for it.
The Mother--How is my Johnny getting on at
school? The Teacher-He is rather backward in
his studies, but then he is very forward in his
r
manners.
Mendicant-Please, mum, I ain't eaten nuthin'
but dry bread for a week. Stout Lady (who is
trying to reduce weight)-Gracious, I wish I had
·
your will power.
"My muvver's awful funny," said the threeyear-old. "Why, Jack?" "She said I touldn't
play out in ner rain, an' nen took me upstairs
an' put me in her baf tub."
Little Willie--Say, pa, did you ever have another wife besides ma? Pa-No, Willie. But
why do you ask? Little Willie--The family record in the Bible says you married Anna Domini,
1877.

The forging of cimeter blades in Japan was
once a flourishing industry and the workers formed a close and powerful corporation. But the industry has declined for years, and now only two
makers are left-Messrs. Sonkyama and Myamo- ·
"Well, Miss Mulcahy, Oi see be th' papers Danto. No young Japanese has come' forward to offer ny's
been discharged from the pinitinchery," obhimself as an apprentice, and the question was re- served
Mrs. O'Hooligan. "Yis," sighed Mrs. Mulferred to the Mikado, with a view of per petuating cahy. "Danny
niver could hould any koind of a
the industry. The Mikado has come to the rescue job."
and has founded two scholarships of $500 to induce two lads to offer themselves for initiation
Ta ddy, aged 4, often called on his nearest
into the art and mystery of making cimeter
neighbor, Mrs. Brown, who petted him a good deal
blades.
and usually gave him a couple of nice cookies, and
The large red flying squirrel is inter esting, but if she happened to forget to pass them out, he
not beautiful. It is wholly noctu r nal, and, like sometimes reminded her of it. His father learned
most noctu r nal animals, is extremely surly and of this and chided him for begging, and tole! him
spiteful if disturbed in the da ytime. It is as large he must not do so anv more. A day or two later
l as a cat, with a face like a rabbit's. I~ coloring Taddy came home. with cookie crumbs in evidence.
is very brilliant for a mammal, and m gen~ral "Have you been begging cookies from Mrs. Brown
appearance it resembles some curious monster in a again'!" asked the father rather sternly. · "No,"
Chinese painting. The fur is a rich and deep said Taddy, "I didn't beg for her any. I just
chestnut on its back, light chestnut below, its head said this house smells as if it was full of cookies,
)Vhite, and its eye a dull, pale gray. The wide but what's that to me?"

•
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The Strange Story of Alfred
Britt
There lately arrived at a county house in Ohio

a man with a record so strange that it should be

preserved in history.
He was received under the name of Alfred
Britt, and his age was recorded at twenty-fiv e.
He was partiaJly paralyzed , the rt:sult of a
bull~t wound in the back, and, although he was
an mmate of the house for a year or more it
was not until a few days before his death that
he related any facts about himself.
Britt was born in Boston, and· when three or
four days old was put into a basket with a supply
of clothes and $100 in money and left on the
doorstep of a· humble mechanic named -Alexand er
Gray.
It was one of a sc01·e cf cases occurring every
year, but instead of the boy being bundled off to
the poorhouse or an asylum he was taken in and
adopted.
Gray wa.s doubtless decided in his action by the
money, which, to a man of his circumsta nces and
in those days of a dollar-a-d ay and store p~y at
that, seemed a fortune.
~owever, he ha~ no children of his own, though
h~vrng been marned six or seven [ears, and the
'?1fe gladly fell in "'.ith the idea o adopting the
little stranger as their own child.
The fine texture of the clothes and the roll of
money were proofs that the baby's father belonged to the wealthy class. The basket and
clothes were laid away, the child was tenderly
cared for, and the money was used to better-the
condition of the family. Only two or three of the
neighbors knew of tile child being left and none
of them knew all the circumsta nces. One" day,
when the baby had grown to be a child three
rears old, and could run about, he was playing
m the back yard when a man sought to steal him
away. The stranger entered by the alley gate and
picked little Alfred up, but a savage dog owned
by Gray attacked the man and made him drop
his prey. Mrs. Gray saw it all from a window,
and the man's action convinced her abduction was
his object.
.
A_ week later, while the boy was in the yard
agam one afternoon , a large stone was hurled at
him and barely missed his head. Some boys saw
the miscreant as he crept up the alley to throw
the stone, and the police were furnished with a
descriptio n, but_the s€arch for him availed nothing. The detective employed in the case was told
all about the child and he came to the conclu sion
that someone had an object in putting the boy out
of the way. Little Alfred .was remarkab ly handsome, and perhaps it was feared his features
would betray his relationsh ip to someone. Gray
was cautious to keep him close, and he did so for
several weeks. One Novembe r night after lamplight the boy pulled aside the curtain from a
window looking out upon the yaJ.·d of a factory.
He had not stood there over two minutes when
a shot was fired at him . The bullet cut a lock
:if his hair from his head and was buried in the
:>pposite wall of the room. The new outrage was
rr ,io1·ted, and the detective found that someone
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had stood at the corner of a lumber pile about
twenty feet from the window to fire the shot.
The ground gave evidence that he had been on ·
the watch from _that point for several nights.
There was a patient search, but no reward. It
was clear now that the boy's life was sought
a_fter,. an~ as Gray had had an offer of a good
s1tuat10n m Cleveland he determine d to remove
to that city. With the help of the detective he
mad~ his preparati ons very secretly, his goods
le~vmg the house afte;i- midnight, and the boy
bemg takt;n on the tram dressed as a girl. He
rel!-ched his new home without adventure , and
enJoyed a rest for nearly a year before the enemy
made another move, One day a man came into
th': ~hop w~ere Gra'y was at work and made inqu1r1es of him and ascertaine d that he was Alexander Gray. Two days !lfter that as Alfred was
pl~ying outside the gate at home 'with two other
children, thl'. same man who had visited the shop
drove up "'.1th a horse and buggy and alighted.
He certainly meant to sei.ze and carry off the
boy, bu~ his object was defeated .by Mrs. Gray,
who, with a~ acquainta nce, suddenly turned the
c?rner on their way home from a shopping expedition.
. 'J'.h~y ran full upon the stranger as he was exh1b1tmg a paper of candies to the children, and
he stammere d an apology and got into his buggy
and drove off. After this episode Gray reasoned
t~at the Boston parties had in some manner traced
his whereabo uts,, and th~t h~ was almost helpless
to checkmat e then· machmat1 ons. He subsequen tly
lt;ar~ed that a stranger had made inquiries for
him m several other cities, thus showing that some
trusted agent had been sent out to hunt the whole
country over u~til the whole family was found.
Gray had a brother in Indianapo lis, and after
some necessary correspon dance the boy was shipped there t~ the care of a trusted friend. It was
a move · which baffled the enemy for three long
years. For the first three months after Alfred
left every expedient was resorted to that the
whereabo uts of the child might be discovere d.
Pretended agents and peddlers called at the
house in hopes to get sight of the child if he
were there, and to quiz the mother whe;,_ they
found no traces of him. Gray had a box at the
post office, and strangers came there and asked
for his letters, but could not obtain them. Socalled detectives waylaid Gray and chargerl that
he was under suspicion of having killed the boy
in a fit of passion, and that he must produce
Alfred or suffer arrest, but they could not scare
him into revealing the secret.
Some of the neighbors got a promise of $500
Teward to tell the boy's whereabo uts, but as none
of them had been taken into the confidence of th!!
Grays they could mak~ no headway. Now and
then, for a whole year after the boy left Cleveland, Gray had proof that the enemy was on the
alert, but they finally seemed to tire of the useless chase, and for the next two years nothing
occurred to alarm him anew.
When Alfred was seven years old he was so
handsome in feature and bright of intellect that
he was often pointed out on the street, and on
three or four occasions his wonderfu l resemblan ce
to a prominen t citizen of Boston was remarked
by New Englande rs.
Mxs, Gray mourned so much for him that Gray
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decided to remove to Cincinnati, where he hoped
to have Alfred with him. He made a secret move
again, got the boy from Indianapolis, and had
scarcely got settled in his new home when the
enemy appeared, having probably tracked his
every step in spite of his precautions. Alfred was
run over a crosswalk by a horse and buggy as he
was coming from school. The children with him
declared that the man must have done it on purpose, and that he drove rapidly away after the
accident.
It was generally set down as a piece of carelessness, but Gray fully and firmly believed that
it was a new move on the part of the enemy.
The horse and vehicle were so well described
that he found the owner, but all he could learn
was that a stranger had hired the. outfit for a
couple of hours, and returned it in good order.
The boy had an arm broken and was severely
bruised, but was out ·a gain in a few weeks. That
was the last attempt on his life until he was
twelve years old.
Soon after that episode Mr. Gray died, and the
widow and the boy went to Louisville to i·eside
with one of her brothers. Here Alfred remained
until he was eighteen, without another attempt on
his life. Mrs. Gray died, and one of the local
newspapers, in making notice of the fact, made
a sensational notice about the foundling, and narrated some of the attempts upon his life. A
month had not passed before he was shot at
through his chamber window.
The would-be murderer could see the young
man's shadow on the curtain, but his bullet failed
to reach the target aimed at.
It so happened that a policeman was at ·hand,
. and arrested the man who fired the shot, but he
alleged that it was an accident and was not held.
He was arr entire stranger to Louisville, but explained his presence by asserting that he was
selling county rights for a patent churn, and by
exhibiting a .model. Alfred had been told of all
that had passed before, and soon after this attempt, and unbeknown to any of his friends, he
secretly left Louisville and went to Missouri and
Kansas, where he remained until about a year
ago. He was then twenty-five years of age, and
as he had not been pursued for seven years he
deemed it safe to return. He had not maintained
correspondence with his friends, and he returned
to Louisville to find them gone and their whereabouts unknown.
The relative at Indianapolis had removed to
Colorado and could not'be definitely located.
Britt was on his way to Columbus, Ohio, and
was standing on the platform of a passenger car
while the train was just leaving a station between
Dayton and Xenia, when he was shot in the back
by some unknown and unseen person.
- lt was just at dusk, and he fell in a heap, and
was unconscious for a quarter of an hour.
· 'Whether he was shot by a passenger, someone
who leaped off, or by someone standing beside the
track, could not be told.
It was looked upon as an accident by all except
Britt.
- He was sent to a hospital, cared for while his
money lasted, and then went to the poor house of
lris own accord.
When told that he might live a few months; but
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could never get well, he expressed his thankfulness that such was the case.
When his last days were at hand lrn
Id his
story, and added that death would be a relief.
He had been haunted ·and hunted until he felt
that the grave alone would bring him immunity.
••
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TOUGHER PAPER MONEY
Uncle Sam's paper currency will be twice ac;
tough in the near foture. The Bureau of Stand:
ards in Washington, D. C., has devised paper
twice as re~,istant to wear and tear in folding.
Trea!'ury officials have been concerned over the
increasing need of replacing worn paper money.
DREAM SAVES BOY'S LIFE
Dreaming that some one had stolen his toy
wagon from the front yard of his home in Detroit,
Michigan, Morris Couzens, eight, awakened and
ran down stairs to investigate. The action probably saved his life, for as he reached the lower
floor he discovered the .house in flames and called
to neighbors for help.
Before aid arrived, however,· his mother, Rose
Couzens, and three brothers, Meryle, fifteen
months; James, eight years, and John, two, trapped in the rear of the house, were burned to
death.
The fire is believed to have been caused by an
overheated stove.
SOMETHING ABOUT PORPOISES
The only po1·poise oil factory on the Atlantic
coast is established about six miles below 'Cape
Hatteras and near Hatteras Inlet. Along this
coast porpoises are plentiful through about six
months of the year, and there are three crews of
fishermen who make a business of catching- them
for the oil factory. For the reason that porpoi:.es
are easily frightened the fisherman must be wary
ar:d quiet who would meet with success. The
method employed is to impound a school in a
wide-meshed net first and then to take them with
a sweep net of much finer mesh. The porpuist:s
are 5 to 10 feet in length, big and powerful. They
are skinned for their hides and the blubber is removed. The hides are salted down and sent in
their green state to a tannery in New Jersey to be
tanned and made into leather. Porpoise hide is
used for shoe strings, pocketbooks and traveling
bags 01· suit cases. The oil from <;he blubber is
dried out at the factory on the beach and then
sent tc> New Bedford, Mass., for refining. The
valuable head oil, the famous porpoise oil that is
used for.. oiling watches and other delicate machinery, is obtained from the marrow of the porpoise's lower jawbone and from a small quantity
of blubber found between the snout and the blowhole. In making the oil this blubber and the marrow are mixed. The production of this oil may
range from half a pint to a quart from one porpoise. Refined porpoise oil for jeweler's use is
worth from $900 to $1,200 a barrel. The body
oil obtained from a p.ol'poise amounts ordinarily
to 13 or 14 gallons. This is used for various purposes, and brings far less than the head oil. The
carcasses are made into fertilizer.
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ITEMS OF INTEREST
From Mount Genevieve, a peak in Gilpi:Q county,
Colo., a person can see into five states. On a clear
day the observer can discern the Uintah mountains of eastern Utah, the Medicine How range of
Wyoming, the tips of the Rockies in New Mexico
and the principal peaks of Colorado. The plains
stretching to the east are plainly visible clear into
Nebraska.
According to those who sell them, bicycles are
coming in again. The sales of this season, thus
far, have been far greater than those of last year
at this time, and those in turn were greater than
1926. The figures do not come anywhere near the
enormous totals of the late '90s, when the bicycle
was king, and if you didn't ride you were nobody.
Now, however, the reaction is being felt. For a
few seasons after the bicycle boom flattened out
like a punctured tire there wasn't any more interest in the bicycle than there is in a cent in a
busted savings bank. The stalwart few stuck to
the game. In the cities the new boom isn't felt so
much as in the tawns.
There is a fortune of many millions in store for
the man who can discover a substitute for leather.
The price of the real article is steadily rising,
dealers say, and the reason is that in spite of the
duty removed the growth of the world's population is faster than the increase in the number of
cattle raised. "There is a growing disproportion
between the number of hides marketed and the demand for leather," said an expert. "The question
is where the future supply will come from in
quantities sufficient to meet the country's future
needs. If some genius will only find a substitute
for leather he'll be a wealthy man in a day."
One of the most interesting places in the Rocky
Mountain region, especially from a naturalist's
point of view is the big game preserve on the Stir• rup Ranch, in the northern part of Fremont County, near ·BJack Mountain, thirty-four miles northwest of Canyon City. This preserve, 2,000 acres
in extent, and surrounded by a woven wire fence
seven feet in height, is the property of a man who
finds the rearing of elk and deer a pleasant diversion from the ordinary monotony of ranch
life.
Sale by candle, a method of auction that was
once very common through England and Scotland,
still survives in the north of England. A "judge"
and his secretary take their seats at the appointed place, attended by a crier and a servant
provided with a box of tiny candles, each ~f which
will burn one minute. At a given signal a candle
is lighted, and the bidding for the object offered
begins. At each offer from a would-be purchaser
' he burning candle is extinguished and a new one
lighted, and the article is disposed of only when
a candle burns itself out ere a fresh bid has been
·
announced by the crier.
MOTOR ACCIDENTS DECREASE IN
OPENING MONTH
Statistics of motor vehicle fatalities for the
month of January compiled by the National Safety

Council show a slight decrease over that month
of 126. The total deaths in the United States
for the first !11onth of the year are estimated at
1,430! averagmg about 46 a day, as against 49 a
day. m 12!T6 and 65 a day for January, 1925.
While the dec~ease over the correspondin g month
one year ago is not large, the figures are nevert~eless enc~uraging . as indicating a rowing national consc1ou~ness m a more careful observance
of tr:;iffic an~ highway safety regulations.
I~ is also mteresting to note that the highway
accident reports recently issued for Massachuset ts
and Connecti'cut- -two States where motoring is
v~ry heavy thro~ghout the year-show an appreciate.. decrease with the preceding year. In Massachusetts the fatalities for the year were 705
w11ich was less than in 1925, while Connecticut
had 332 deaths, a decrease of 22 over the former
year: Massachuset ts also showed a decrease of
38~ m the number of persons injured, the total
bemg 25,351. Connecticut, however, in this re~pect had an increase, persons injured aggregating 9,802, as against 7,992 in 192!5.
"Connecticut is fortunate in having a good
law,'.' states Ethel Usher, statistician of the Motor
:Vehicle Bureau,. "but it differs from other States
m that more accidents are required to be reported
consequently making the basis more voluminous ~
that comparisons may posibly be more accur~te.
"It is fair to bear in mind that, due to the
presen~ lack . of uniformity in requirements for
rei:iortmg accidents, and because Connecticut's reqmr~ent~ are more s~v~re in that every accident
resultmg m personal mJury or fatality or property damage where the estimated damage is
valu~d at !110re than ~10 must .be reported. Connecticut will have a higher accident rate in comparison."
The total number of motor vehicle accidents reported for Connecticut in 1926 was 24 326 as
against 22,508 in 1925, and property dam~ge ~ep
resented $2,3991,346, a slight increase over the
1925 estimate of $2,130,877. The four chief causes
of accidents were inattention, failure to grant
right of way, skidding and driving on the wrong
side of the road.
Intoxicated drivers proved more of a menace
both in Connecticut and Massachuset ts than during the previous year. These irresponsible drivers
caused 393 accidents in Connecticut, an increase
of 35 over 1925. In M!ssachusett s, Registrar
Frank A. Goodwin reports that 4,803 licenses were
revoked due to intoxication, a large percentage
of the total number of 18,705 licenses suspended
or revoked during the year.
"The figures for the year," says Register Good-<
win, "give hope that the tide of motor vehicle accidents may not only have been checked but ma7
have taken a positive downward course. In 1926
there was an increase of persons licensed to operate from 698,378 to 776,576, amounting to 11 ·per
cent., and an increase in all kinds of motor vehicles on the roads of 7.8 per cent. In spite of
the greater number of drivers and of cars fatal..
ities diminished 6.6 per cent. from the year before.
and persons injured diminished 1.4 per cent."-
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TIMELY TOPICS
Among unusual professions for women in
England is that of official carpet sewer to the
House of Commons. The incumbent has held her
present position for thirty years.
Arizona has a population of 250,000, of which
fully three-fourths are American born. The Indians number about 25,000, the Navajos leading
with 15,000.
The Russbns are manufacturing a fabric from
the fiber of a filamentous stone from the Siberian
mines which is said to be of RO durable a nature
that it is practically indestructible. The material
is soft to the touch and pliable in the extreme,
and when soiled has only to be placed in a fire
to be made absolutely clean.
A record herring catch for this seasons is 110,·000, landed at Scarborough by the Golden Hope,
Scotch hening fleet. The fishermen received forty
cents a thousand for the herrings, and took in
about $450 for the night's fishing.
In the Philippine Islands, one frequently sees a
raft of cocoanuts being floated down the river to
market. The buoyant nuts are closel:t packed into
a circle, brnced across with bamboos and tied with
fiber, and the queer craft, with its native paddler,
is then ready for the trip c;\ownstream to a point
where the raft will be broken up and the cocoanuts sold.
There are now only 45,000 lace makers in Belgium, as compared with 150,000 in 1875. The
maximum wages paid to the most skillful lace
makers never exceed 30 cents a day, and out of
2,500 workers only about twenty are paid the
maximum.
Mrs. M. A. George from Portland, New York,
was sitting by a window sewing when an electric
flash from a trolley car was r eflected from her
needle into her eyes so sharply ~he was blinded.
Physicians fear the sight of one eye is lost entirely. but she will probably be able to see with
the other.
In France and other parts of the Continent of
Europe the sportsmen have a curious custom
which is a survival of thl) classic days of Greece
and Rome-namely, the presenting of laurel
wreaths to victorious athletes in ,great sporting
events. If a man win s some long distance nmning or cycling race he i s loaded up with these
tangible token::; of appreciation, and for the time
looks like a bereaved i·elation hastening to a funeral in a running or cycling suit.
There are some strange laws in the Coog island
in the eastern Pacific. The population is Maori.
and each island legislates for itseif. The island
council of Manihiki, one of the group, has in force
an ordinance to regulate village life within the
island. It begins by re-enacting "the ancient law
of Manihiki as to dogs" and sentencing to death
any dogs on the island. Pigs are not to wander at

large, and any person going after 9 a. m. may ~
arrested and taken to the courthouse to explain
his reason for being abroad. No debt incurred by
a native inhabitant is to be recoverable in any
court. Selling or giving intoxicating liquor to any
native is punishable with a $50 fine.
In 1870 a Scotchman named Johnston patented
a treasure safe for ships designed to render loss
of specie and other treasures by wreck impossible.
His proposal was that an unsinkable safe should
he su~pended at the ship's davits, ready to be lowered mto the water at a moment's notice, and he
invented a contrivance by means of which the safe
would detach itself on emergency and float about
until picked up by another vessel. Ship's captains,
however, declined to entertain the thought of having a safe full of money hanging at the davits
ready to the hand of any who cared to trust to a
dark night and the navigable qualities of the cnest
to make off with it.
The Japanese manner of settling quarrels is
quite original. When one man has offended another the injured party gives notice that. he is
angry by drawing in the sand before the door of
the offender a circle with a straight line across
it, indicating that his affection, which would have
been eternal, has been cut in two. Friends of
both parties then shut them up. They parley a
while, then pretend to be born again, prattle as
little children and finally as men become reconciled and embrace. Should one be refractory and
refuse to be conciliated he is ostracized by the
community so effectually that he is soon brought
to terms.
'fhe bridegroom in Mexico finds marr;iage a
very costly business. He is expected to buy the
trousseau, and he is fortunate if he can satisfy
the extra\·ag ance sanctioned by custom and
prompted by ardent passion. Young men from the
country are said to be often seen in the City of
Mexico purchasing all sorts of finery for the ladies
of their choice, and the spectacle they present as
tl~ey consult the measurements, which they carry
with them for all sorts of garments, is very
amusing.
Seven or eight years ago a plant was estabJi 5hed near Lyons, France, for the manufacture
of paving glass. Numerous descriptionR of the
new paving- material were published and a bnlliant future was predicted for it. The citv authorities of Lyons permitted the manufact11rer
to lay a specimen section of glass pavement in
the Place de la Republique, a center for heavy
traffic. The glass bricks failed to stand the test
of wea r. 1'he edges of them were soon broken
and ~plint~re~l and many of the blocks split in two,
so th:;it w1thrn two years it became necessary to
remove the widely heraided innovation and substitute stone or wood. The city officials are agreed
that glass pavement can be used under favorable
circumstances for sidewalks, but not for the
middle of streets
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Latest Issues -

1232 Young Wild West Escaping Death; or, Arietta's Fifty Mile Race.
1233 Young Wild West Lost on the Desert; or,
The Luck a Sand Storm Brought.
1234 Young Wild West and the Broken Gun; or,
Arietta's Quick Wit.
1235 Young Wild West Fighting the Cowboys; or,
The Doom of the "Hurrah" Outfit.
1236 Young Wild West and the Death Dip; or,
Arietta Fighting the Smelter Fiends.
1237 Young Wild West and "Tarantu la Tom";
or, The \Vorst "Bad Man" in Arizona.
1238 Young Wild We8t and the Silent Six; or,
Arietta's Round-U p in a Cave.
1239 Young Wild West and "Broken Bow"; or,
The Siege of the Settlers.
1240 Young Wild West Gathering Gold; or, Arietta'!; Wonderfu l' Find.
1241 Young Wild West Showing His Skill; or,
The Shoot-Up at "Show-Do wn."
1242 Young Wild West Among the Apaches; or,
Arietta and the Death Pit.
1243 Young Wild West and the Governm ent Detective; or, Tracking a Tricky Thief.
1244 Young Wild West Caught on the Cliffs; or,
.
Arietta's Desperate Climb.
1245 Young Wild West and the Ranchma n's Boy;
or, The Sheep Herder's Revenge.
1246 Young Wild West and the Rival Outfits; or,
Arietta's Fight on the Cattle Range.
1247 Young Wild West with the Cavalry; 01·, The
Fight at Bear Pass.
1248 Young Wild West Finding a Fortune; or,
Arietta and the Flooded Claim.
1249 Youn.,. Wild West and the Mexican Raiders;
or, ~Exposing a Cattle King.
1250 Young Wild West and the Dynamite Fiends;
·
or, Arietta and the Avengers .
1251 Young Wild West and the Tenderfoo t's
Legacy; or, Baffling the Claim Jumpers.
1252 Young Wild West Helping the Sheriff; or,
Arietta and the E xpress Thieves.
1253 Young Wild West and the Phantom Canoe;
or, Solving a Strange Mystery.
1254 Young Wild West's Square Deal; or, Arietta
and the Rustler's Daughter .
1255 Young Wild West Stopping .a "Ghost Dance";
or, The Charge of the Gallant 6th.
1256 Young Wild West and the Mad Miner; or,
Arietta and the Secret of the Cliffs.
1257 Young Wild West and "Gold Dust Bill"; or,
The Man with the Yellow Streak.

1258 Young Wild West and the Death Brand; or,
Arietta's Great Risk.
1259 Young Wild West's Pawnee Pursuit; or, The
White Flower cf the Redskins.
1260 Young Wild West and the Mexican ManTrap; or, Arietta in the Robber's Den.
1261 Young Wild West's Lively Lariat· or, Rop'
ing the Rustlers.
or,
Dozen;
a
with
Duel
West's
Wild
1262 Young
Arietta's only Chance.
1263 Young Wild West Trailing a Treasure · or
'
'
Outwittin g the Road Agents.
Arlor,
Ranch;
a
Ruling
West
Wild
Young
1264
etta and the Cow Girls.
1265 Young Wild West's Straight Shot· or Cor'
'
nered in a Chasm.
1266 Young Wild West's Mexican Mine; or, Arietta Breaking a Siege.
1267 Young Wild West's Hottest Trail; or, Winning a Big Reward.
1268 Young Wild West Tracking a Horse Thief·
'
or, Arietta and the Wild Girl.
1269 Young Wild West's Apache Friend; or, The
Hidden Gold of the Pecos.
1270 Young Wild West's Three Shots; or, Arietta
·
and the Rattlesna ke.
The
or,
Pilot;
Sky
the
and
West
Wild
1271 Young
Ropers of "Rough and Ready" Ranch.
1272 Young Wild West's Lucky Drop; or, Arietta
and the Outlaws.
1273 Young Wild West's Show; or, Caught in the
European War.
1274 Young Wild West and the Kaiser; or, The
Big Show in Berlin.
1275 Young Wild West Under Fire; or, Skirmish' ing on the French Frontier.
1276 Young Wild West Helping the Red Cross;
or, The Crown Prince's Gratitude .
1277 Young Wild West and the Servians; or, The
Shot that Saved a General.
1278 Young Wild West's Neutralit y; or, Accused
by Germans and Allies.
Wild West and the French Spy; or
Young
1270
The Honor of an American .
1280 Yourig Wild West at the Forts; or, Outwitting a Russian Captain.
1281 Young Wild West and the Sharpsho oters;
c.r, Arietta and the Hindoos.
1282 Young Wild \Yest at the Flooded Trenches ;
or, Saving a Belgian Town.
1283 Young Wild West Along the Yser; or, Ari..
etta's Wonderfu l Shot.
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